PROLOUGE:

June 2016:

That was the date when Sly Walker, Vicky Segur, William “Spike” Atkinson and Drusilla Buckminster finally reunited.  Sly was hosting a party at Sly Enterprises to celebrate his new improved transformer.  He was to give a speech later on.  The model for the new transformer was thirteen feet, by thirteen feet, by thirteen feet.  The press had shown up for the party and Sly Walker was in his best suit and Vicky Segur was in her best dress.  Everyone at the presentation was clad all in black.
“Oh look,” shouted a female reporter; “it’s Xanan’s most elegant couple!  The newspaper must know!”

Her male photographer was about to snap a picture, but Sly and Vicky moved out of the way too quickly.

“Shit,” he said.

“If you want to take a picture,” Sly said, “then snap one of the new transformers.”

“Sly,” Spike said, “come have a drink.”

“Might as well.”

“Yeah,” Vicky agreed, “might as well.  Just watch yourself Sly.  You know what the effects of alcohol can do to you.”

“Yeah, I know.”

“So Mr. Walker,” the reporter asked, “when do you think the transformer will be ready to go into orbit?”

“You’ll see.”

When it was finally time for Sly Walker speech, he and Vicky Segur walked to the podium.  The former had a miniature of the model in his hand.

“Testing, testing,” Vicky said, before handing the microphone over to her boyfriend.

“Ladies and gentleman,” Sly began, “as you know, we can already fly manned spaceships to the Moon.  That was quite an accomplishment.  The United States finally won the Space Race, but now with my new invention, a second one with start and the question will be who will win this time.  Will it be the United States, Britain, or perhaps some obscure place like Slyvan Island?”

Just then he had a tremor in his hand and had to pause and that is, of course, when the photographer snapped a picture.

“Make sure that image doesn’t get published,” Sly whispered to his girlfriend, who nodded subtly.  Obviously, he had noticed it, but had not made it obvious to the audience.  In fact, he covered it up by cracking his knuckles.

Sly Walker continued his speech by saying, “Today we start the dawn of a new era.  Today the Moon, tomorrow Mars!”  The crowd went into an uproar and he had to raise a hand for silence.  “Tonight we have a special guest Admiral Xavier LaForce.  Now you may be wondering why we have invited a member of the armed forces and I will answer you that question.  Admiral LaForce is going to retire within one to three years and is thinking of going into space technology.  In order to make a decision, I invited him to this presentation to look at what he would be going into.  You’re on Admiral.”


The thirty-four year-old Admiral had won five metals during various successful missions he was on.


“Thank you Mr. Walker,” he replied taking the microphone.  “Now I am a man of reason.  And I think the reasoning behind this project is lovely.  For years, humans have wondered if intelligent life exists on other planets and with Mr. Walker’s technology that may be possible.”


“Thank you Admiral LaForce,” Sly said, taking the microphone once again and raising the model high in the air.  “This machine will inhabit every company on Slyvan Island and one day the world!  I think we can go to questions now.”

“Mr. Walker,” the reporter asked, “when do you think the transformer will be able to go into the depths of outer space?

“I predict the year 2040.”

Sly Walker’s answer was smooth and without a moment’s hesitation.

“What is your opinion Ms. Segur?”

“Definitely no later,” she said, “but I will add that due to the advances in technology, we may get it up even as much as ten years sooner.”

There were several minutes of loud clapping and then more questions were asked.  Finally the event was over and the curtain closed.

‘I really need some rest,’ Sly thought.
***



March 2020:



This was the date Beth Winters died, yet Mike Scully was still alive living somewhere on Slyvan Island.  He had decided to move out of the retirement home he was living in.  The retirement home was located in Smallville, Kansas.

PART ONE:

MARRONED ON AN ALIEN WORLD
Chapter I:
Xavier LaForce

The year is 2030; the city Xanan, which is in the state Carnipolus, is a haven for “inferiors.”  Xanan is surrounded by many other cities and states that are all on Slyvan Island.  One of the cities was Vlandercore.

Sly Enterprises and NASA had teamed up to use one of Sly Walker’s transformer’s to go to Mars in order to discover if life (intelligent or not) existed on the Red Planet.  Vicky Segur had been right.  The transformers would be in outer space by 2030 and not Sly Walker’s prediction of 2040.  The two lovers were clad all in black and sitting in black leather office chair.

Sly and Vicky continued to watch.  The transformer was in the form of a spaceship and had been constructed in the city Xanan, which was in the state Carnipolus, which was on Slyvan Island.  For this important mission, five men have been selected by the President of NASA himself and lead by the former Admiral known as Xavier LaForce.  The former Admiral had won thirteen metals during the many successful missions he had while serving in the armed forces.  He was about fifty years old.

“Transformer X,” said the President of NASA, “do you have all your gear?”


“Yes, sir.”


“Do you have your weapons?”


“Yes, sir.”


The President thought they should bring weapons in case they run into any unfriendly contact.  The countdown began after the President checked to make sure they were ready and the former Admiral looked up at the ceiling wondering if he would ever come home.  This was his first voyage.  The countdown ended and the transformer blasted off and rose up in a series of fire, gas and smoke and there was a loud cheer.


“Greetings World,” said the President of NASA, “Transformer X has had a successful launch and . . .”


He was cut off by interference while Mike Scully, now ninety-three years old, drove passed without so much as slowing down as the President tried to contact the transformer.  All of a sudden the room was in chaos.  Sly Walker and Vicky Segur stood up immeditly.  One second everyone was calm and the next everyone was racing around, trying to contact Transformer X with no success.


On board the transformer things were not any better.  Xavier LaForce attempted to contact NASA, but he got the same result.  Two of the crew continued to try to get past the interference while the other two checked everything to make sure it was in working order.


LaForce finally gave up trying to contact NASA and went over to check the controls.  He decided the best thing would be to make sure everyone stayed calm and not get to paniced.  LaForce was six feet tall when he stood erect.

“Sir, all elements have burned out!”


“Can you fix it,” LaForce asked.


“Sorry sir, but that would be impossible.”


“Just stay calm,” Xavier LaForce said, but just then the transformer was violently shaken and everyone was knocked to the floor.

Xavier LaForce, who was the only white man on board, was the first one up, or to be more exact, the only one up.   Everyone else, who was Hispanic, was knocked obviously unconscious.  At that moment, LaForce knew that he would just have to forget about them and save himself.  That was when there was another violent shock and the former Admiral was knocked down, but not out, for he landed in a soft chair that cushioned him to a certain degree.  When he looked up he gasped in horror, for he was headed straight for a vortex.  He knew the controls were not operating so he sat down as fast as he could, strapped himself in, closed his eyes and let his destiny be left to fate.
Chapter II:
No Contact

Two hours later, there still had been no contact between NASA and the Transformer X and everyone was worried expecially Sly Walker, Vicky Segur and the President of NASA.

“What should we do, sir,” someone asked the President.


“Do not send out any more transformers,” ordered Sly Walker and the President agreed.

“Of course,” said the man, “but what do we do?”


“There is nothing we can do except wait and hope we make contact,” the President said, taking a break from speaking while he smoked a cigarette.  “And remember, no more transformers!  Do I make myself clear?”


“Yes sir, very clear.”


“Now try to get in contact with it,” Vicky Segur ordered and a man rushed over to the nearest contact panel.


The President of NASA looked around the room with a heavy heart as he apologized to Sly and Vicky.
Finally he said, “Alright I give up, but leave all transmissions on just in case they make contact.”


“Are you abandoning the search,” someone asked.


“What more is there to do?  I have made you work your asses off.  Just go to bed and remember, leave all transmissions on.”

Gloomily everyone retired.  The launch of Transformer X had failed and Sly and Vicky were extremely disappointed.
Chapter III:
On Another World

Xavier LaForce was traveling closer and closer towards the vortex.  Looking around at his cohorts, he noticed their four large backpacks.  He knew what existed in them - extra supplies, food and drinks, weapons and several boxes of ammunition.  He clung helplessly as he was whipped through the vortex, not knowing where it led.  The former Admiral was so frightened, he was turning white and then finally passed out.


The vortex was a twisted maze of worm holes.  It shot him from one to another and shook him violently as it tossed Transformer X around.  Finally, there was one enormous jolt that ripped Xavier LaForce right out of his seat and knocked him out cold on the floor.

***


When Xavier LaForce awoke an hour later he was on a sandy beach.  The first thing he noticed was that his transformer was completely destroyed and beyond repair.  It looks like a collection of spare parts in a junkyard.  The machine was three feet away from where he stood.


‘Shit,’ LaForce thought and then sighing began to pick up the four backpacks which were still intact.


Suddenly, he screamed loudly, for all but one of his cohorts was in pieces around him and that particular Hispanic was barely alive and his helmet was off.


The former Admiral rushed towards his remaining companion who had regained consciousness and the Hispanic said before dying: “It’s safe to take off your spacesuit.”


Xavier LaForce decided to burry his companions in the sandy beach and then, after stripping himself of his suit, he decided that he would find something to carry the backpacks in.

The former Admiral set off in search of something and walked east along the coastline so to use the shore as a guide.  He did not have to travel far to find it and was soon back to where the remains of his transformer were.  LaForce searched through the backpacks and put on a hand held blaster that fired twelve shots.

Once he had finished searching through the backpacks, the former Admiral had a large meal of chicken, baked potatoes, wine and salad.  Afterwards he checked to see what supplies were there.  It turned out that there were spare parts and tools that were only good for the ship so he tossed it aside.

LaForce found a large metal crate and loaded the three remaining backpacks into it before walking off into a world that was unknown to him.


Xavier LaForce had not gone far when he heard a queer noise, sort of like a loud whistle or shriek.  He stopped and looked around.  His hand was on one of his guns, ready to pull it out if he needed to.


The noise came again and this time Xavier LaForce whipped out one of his guns and circled around.  The noise was echoing from one place to another.


 Another noise was heard; it was like a snort.  LaForce thought: ‘Were there two of them out there, or just one?’  His question was answered soon enough when the creature appeared snarling.  It looked like an enormous winged snake with legs.  The animal was a bastro.  The creature’s two red eyes starred at Xavier LaForce who was ready in case the bastro would attack him.  The green beast’s eyes moved to the right and then to the left before it snorted, opened its mouth and shot out its long purple tongue at the human and before Xavier LaForce had time to use his weapon, the beast’s tongue was around him tightly and he was being pulled in quickly.


LaForce struggled frantically to free himself but it was no use; the bastro’s tongue was very strong and it refused to let go of its lunch.  The former Admiral closed his eyes and turned his head away from the creature’s foul breath.  Suddenly, the beast flapped its enormous bat-like wings and flew away to some rocks to have lunch unmolested.  This time Xavier LaForce knew his life was at an end.  There was no way he could possibly escape now.  The beast’s cry echoed across the landscape.  LaForce tried not to look down, but it was tricky.  He knew his fate now lay in the hands of some queer creature that was probably going to feed him to its young.  He though about shooting the beast, but he knew that was impossible with his hands immobilized.  And what if his hands were not?  He would shoot the creature and then plunge straight to his death!  He knew now he was in a no win situation; there was no hope for him.

Chapter IV:
Cajius

In this world where Xavier LaForce crashed there lived five tribes that use primitive weapons and dressed differently from each other.  One of these tribes was the Fire Tribe and living in this tribe was a man named Cajius.

Cajius was a very solitary man and the best warrior of his tribe.  Like all the tribes, Cajius did, however, form an alliance with all others people of his species so they could bring down the others on Ulzoinya.

Like all his male tribesmen he wore a loincloth, made out of hot tar and coal, around his waist that was very loose, but tight enough to not fall off.  The resources that made up his clothes did not bother him in the least, for he was immune to all natural heat.


The females of the Fire Tribe, however, wore absolutely nothing.  This was because of two reasons: first the reason of males being superior to females and second, because the men often journeyed over long distances away from the camp, while the women stayed closer to camp.


Cajius’s conventional weapons consisted of a spear, a knife and a bow with a quiver of arrows: these were the most common weapons on Ulzoinya.  His special weapon was the ability to shoot a stream of fire from his mouth.


The Fire Tribe lived near volcanoes and was immune to any kind of heat that was not magical.

Like all tribes, Cajius killed anyone who was not of his tribe.  He was also the point in his life where he would capture a mate for himself and if she belonged to another, Cajius would kill the man.  Although time did not exist in Ulzoinya, Cajius looked like he was in his late teens.
Cajius’s skin color was red and the color of his eyes was green.  All his teeth were canine as well as being the color purple.  He also had a slippery orange tongue and stood ten feet tall when erect.  Also, he had black hair.
 One day, Cajius set out on his quest.  Like all others of his tribe, he had to tell his chief that he was leaving before he left.  The tribe’s leader gave Cajius an electric blaster, which was one of many weapons left over from some previous tribe and some anti-cold pills.  Then Cajius stocked up on food and supplies and set out on his own to capture himself a mate.

Now Cajius lived in hot areas, usually around volcanoes; he tried to stay near them as much as possible, but sometimes had to cut across cold areas where he had to spend a great deal of time crossing, for the ice was slippery and the rocks jagged, which took extra time.

Cajius came across many ferocious creatures; one was a slimy insect-like lizard with six tentacles.


Cajius had to think fast.  He thought: ‘Should I use the electric blaster or my primitive weapons?’  The creature, which was known as a senic, was illuminating - the sign it made before unleashing its potion - and then it spat; the sound was like bubbling ooze.


Cajius decided to use his spear.  If he used the electric blaster he would need to find more ammunition for it and the weapon had limited shots.


Cajius threw the spear aiming for between the eyes, but the creature ducked and the spear landed on its back and sunk into the soft flesh.  The senic roared in pain as Cajius fired an arrow and ran to some nearby rocks a few feet away.


The creature followed and spat out its potion again, but Cajius ran out of the way, for he had seen it coming when he looked back over his shoulder.


The beast rose on its hind legs and Cajius shot an arrow and sliced through one of its tentacles; again the beast roared in pain.  The man’s spear was still deep in the creature’s flesh when another one of Cajius’s arrows whipped through the animal’s left wing, making it unable to fly.


The senic roared again, for it was very angry.  The animal began running towards Cajius at a very fast speed, but the man unleashed another arrow which stuck deep into the creature’s triple heart.


Once satisfied that the senic was dead, Cajius collected his spear from the lifeless body of the carcass of his dead adversary and waked away to continue his search to find a mate and capture her.
Cajius did not know that he was headed straight for where the people of the Earth Tribe lay, but he soon found out when he saw an array of rocks in the distance.  He stopped to think.  He thought about ten minutes, before making up his mind: he would search for a mate here.  He was definitely prepared to fight once he got there the place was guarded by about twenty men all armed and waiting for a fight that could break out at any minute.

Chapter V:
Valquine


Valquine watched the waves crash against the rocks.  She was a member of the Water Tribe and like everyone else in her tribe, wore nothing.  She would come down to the seashore early in the morning and stay until after dark.

Over the years, many men tried to make her as their mate, but all had failed, for she was strong, agile and quite capable of taking care of herself.  The numerous men who have tried to capture her had either died or wound up with serious injuries, for Valquine refused to have any man take her by force to be his mate.  Her skin color was bright blue with a mix of white here and there to match where she came from, which was the sea.

The woman’s primitive weapons were the same as her enemy Cajius – both primitive and advanced and like Cajius’s the advanced weapons had been left long ago by someone or something else.


One night, while Valquine watched the sea, she decided to jump into it.  Her tail, for she was a mermaid, was last to sink into the water.  Valquine dove deeper and deeper into the water.  Being a mermaid she had lungs as well as gills, which were very useful to her.


As she moved through the water, Valquine noticed lots of dead bodies now lay at the bottom of the sea; these included skeletons.  The woman also noticed a lot of riches, which included gold, silver, rubies and gems and decided to take some; in fact, Valquine was spending so much time grabbing riches that she did not notice a giant eye that was known as a klex, emerge from behind a boulder and fire a heat laser at her.  Valquine just barely had time to move out of the way, for she had seen the attack at the last minute with her second set of eyes.  The beam struck a rock and destroyed it.


The klex was about six feet in diameter and was pale purple: it moved from side to side firing its laser which emerged from its pupil.

The woman moved right and left trying to get away from her adversary.  The eye fried another laser; this time destroying some coral.  Suddenly Valquine turned around and threw her spear, which struck the enormous eye on its side and suck in before she turned back around and continued to attempt to escape, but the eye followed.


In an attempt to get away from the klex, the mermaid lost her weapons, but she managed to strike her opponent with her tail.  She wondered if this would be her last battle, but then shook that idea from her.  Once again Valquine struck the klex with her tail, which made the eye spin away and crash into some underwater rocks, half-snarling, half-shrieking.  This gave Valquine a head start to get away, but the eye lost no time in following.

The mermaid was trying to decide what to do; run, fight with her special weapon, or try to retrieve her conventional weapons that were floating somewhere in the sea?  It looked like she would have to decide fast for the eye was gaining on her.

Chapter VI:
Shreed
Shreed scanned the landscape from his tree house.  His clothing consisted of some leaves and sticks connected together by mud around his waist, like all males in his culture to show their supremacy over the opposite sex and because the males traveled over long distances.  The females wore nothing, since they traveled short distances.

Shreed’s skin color was dark orange.  As he, armed with a spear, knife and bow and arrows, continued to scan the area, he called for about thirty men to accompany him.  Shreed explained that he wanted to go on a hunt and realized the tribe needed more meat.  The other men, who, like Shreed, looked liked angels, showed their agreement by gathering their weapons and, after notifying the chief what they were planning on doing as was the law in their culture, they flew off in the hopes of a successful hunt with Shreed in the lead.


As the group flew at Mach One, creating sonic booms with their wings and searching for any game that might come along.  The angel, Shreed, made sure he checked various points along the way as landmarks so the group could find their way back again which included large mountains and streams.


Along the way they saw a creature known as an aut, which had long chicken-like legs and an enormous diamond-shaped head.  The animal also had two short antennae and was dark brown in color.  The aut bleated and ran away, for it had smelled something; that something was a species that populated in large numbers and had lived millions of years ago.  When the so-called apocalypse arrived in the form about ever natural disaster possible including from space, the species decreased in population and was thought to have become extinct.  Now the “unknown” was beginning to surface from underground.  As Shreed and his followers watched, the ground moved up and down, but nothing could be seen.  There were a few seconds of nothing and then finally part of something that might have been a tail appeared before going back down.  Finally a tail shot up and everyone screamed.    The “unknown” was party submerged in water for a fin appeared.  Shortly after, the rest of the “unknown” appeared half from underground, half from under the water and crawled out on land using its scaly legs while its smooth, triangle-ended tail followed behind.

  
Everyone gasped and Shreed asked, “Can it be true?”  The group moved closer together for safety and tried to hide their fear, but did not do a very good job.


“Somehow I’ve lost my mood to hunt,” the lead angel said and the others agreed.


“Come,” he said, “we go to safer grounds.  We’ll report this back home.”


The “extinct” animal lifted its crocodile jaws and roared.  This animal did not have any special weapons, but instead it was immune to all forms of magic, which was dangerous enough.


The creature’s skin color was a mix of a crocodile’s and a shark’s: its eyes where dark green and teeth were long and orange.  The animal scratched its chin with its right front arm roaring and slammed its shark tail on the hard cracked dirty ground.  Then the animal turned around, for it was not hungry, or in the mood for fighting and crawled up on a hard rock to bask in the hot sun.

All of the angels immediately headed back to their tree houses at maximum speed; it may have been an unsuccessful hunt, but it had been an important discovery, for an animal long thought to have become extinct was still living in Ulzoinya.

Chapter VII:
Levan


As Levan looked out of his cave, he thought about his plan to take over the tribe.  He knew the laws of his tribe in such a matter - mortal combat, all conventional weapons forbidden.  Of course there had been people who cheated, but they were never successful, for they always got attacked and killed.  And if the old leader was killed by a cheater the tribe would hold a meeting to decide on a new chief after the cheater had been killed by his tribe.  This was the only circumstance which one tribe member could kill another.

Levan, like Cajius, Valquine and Shreed, had formed an alliance with all others of his species to rule Ulzoinya.


Levan, like all other males in his tribe, wore animal skins made out of curvics (an elk-like creature) on his chest and genital area; the females wore nothing.  This was to show the superiority in males and because they traveled long distances.  The clothing did not cover the navel and there was no such thing as footwear.  People of the Earth Tribe (for that was what he belonged to) took anti-cold pills to keep warm from the cold climate, which was sometimes snowy.

As Levan lay down to sleep he decided that on the next day he would challenge the chief for leadership of the tribe so he went into the chief’s room and, as the custom of the laws said, told him that he would be fighting in the arena the next day.

***


When the next day finally came, the two men, armed with only their strength and wits, entered the area, which looked like a huge dome.  There were one hundred rows for a crowd of spectators and every seat was taken.  The seats were made of rock and ice.

A crowd of spectators, which were made up of adults, watched as the two brutes came charging at each other with war cries and were soon clawing and biting at each other in mortal combat.


There was one thing the Earth Tribe had that no other tribe processed: nine-inch claws they resembled something between a preying mantis, and a crab, which were instead of hands, their second pair of arms.  Since this weapon was part of their natural defense, the tribe had made an exception, so the two men hit and sliced each other with them.


Levan’s method was to hit his chief's head with his fists; then bash and slice the chief's head with his claws.


The chief's method was to slice and strike everywhere making it very confusing for his opponent to block since he would have no idea which where one would be coming.  The two were screaming and were covered in each other’s blood.


The battle went from back and forth.  In a swipe the chief manage to penetrate Levan’s navel, making it bleed.  Levan screamed, but both continued even though they were covered in blood, for the fight was only over when one died or surrendered.  If he surrendered, he was banished from the tribe after being insulted.  Because of this no one wanted to do the latter and preferred to fight to the death.


The battle for leadership raged on with Levan having the upper hand, for he was younger and therefore stronger and more agile than his opponent.  The chief was definitely getting the worst of it and was starting to get a little fagged out but he continued.  The man was covered from head-to-toe in both his and Levan’s blood; finally he collapsed and did not move.  Suddenly all was still and silent; everyone was thinking the same thought: ‘Was he dead?

To make sure, Levan, who was severally wounded and a little fagged out himself, walked over to check.  Finding his opponant still alive he placed one foot on the man’s neck and with a fierce snarl, broke it.  The crowd cheered his name; Levan had become the new chief.  He raised all four arms in triumph and let out a victory cry that sounded like a dying shark-crocodile. 
Chapter VIII:

Neshia

Neshia was a very powerful woman and a member of the most powerful tribe in all of Ulzoinya.  She was the daughter of the chief of the Spirit Tribe and, like her enemy Valquine, she would let no man take her by force to be his mate.  All of the tribes have been enemies for thousands of years and only one can remain.

Neshia, like Cajius, Valquine, Shreed and Levan, had formed an alliance with all others of her species in order to rule Ulzoinya.


Neshia, like all members of her tribe, could cast many different types of spells including ones that were based off of the other four elements.

For clothing she wore nothing and her special weapons consisted of reading and controlling minds, flying and firing blasts of energy from her hands, eyes and mouth.

The Spirit Tribe was the most powerful of all the tribes, but magic users, such as Kepetric, Ivilia and the Reaper, are even more powerful.


Neshia looked down from where she stood on a rainbow.  She saw all the other tribes isolated from each other, but working with their own species on various tasks, but soon her eyes drifted to an outsider who was caught by a bastro, which had him in his tongue.  What made this person different were his clothes, which were not of her world.  Neshia continued to stand on her rainbow for a long time.

Chapter IX:
Escaping From Death

Xavier LaForce, who was wrapped around the tongue of this creature that was known as a bastro, struggled to get free.  He looked over his shoulder and saw some rocks.  The creature had remained a constant altitude of two-hundred thousand, three hundred and forty-five.  LaForce had to think fast, for at any moment the creature could land and devour him.  The balance of life and death consumed the brain of the former Admiral.  He had to think of something and he had better think of it quick.  The bastro was nearing the rocks where it had planned to stop and devour him for its lunch.


 As he looked around, LaForce noticed Neshia, but, of course, he did not know her name.  As soon as she realized that she had been spotted, Neshia turned and flew away.


The bastro turned its head to look at her.  For a brief second it thought about chasing her, but decided not to and continued to its destination.

There was one point, however, that their two paths crossed: it was when Neshia glided silently under the monster.  She shot downwards so not to get caught, but she was not quick enough, for the monster clubbed her with its tail and she spun away, out of control.


As Xavier LaForce watched her from where he was, which was wrapped around the creature’s tongue, he saw her grab hold of a cloud and it amazed him that she did not sink through, than he realized once again that he was on another world – a world that was alien to him.


Neshia climbed onto the cloud and stood waiting, in case the bastro would attack her.  She was ready with her energy balls.


As the bastro flew towards the cliff, LaForce figured out a plan to escape.  The creature shook itself, which made LaForce rock to and fro.  When it stopped he was extremely angry.


When the bastro got to the cliff, it set LaForce down.  Quickly he rolled out of the way.  The animal came closer to the man who was fumbling for his weapons.


Back on her cloud, Neshia watched the outsider, with great interest, for it looked like she found this to be entertaining.


The bastro moved forward towards its intended lunch, which had managed to get up on his feet and whip out a gun.  The creature, naturally, did not recognize the object as a weapon, but only as an object; so it continued breathing its foul breath.

As it approached Xavier LaForce, the man cocked his gun and moved backwards, searching for a weak spot, probably on the head, of where to shoot the beast.  As it lunged at him with its tongue, Xavier LaForce, who fell down, discharged his gun and the bullet went straight into the bastro’s eye, killing it immediately.


As she stood on her cloud, Neshia wondered what kind of object LaForce headed.  She could tell that it was deadly; that was without question.


The batro lay in a pool of its own blood and LaForce, satisfied that the beast was dead, put the gun back into its holster and scanned the landscape trying to figure out how he was going to get down; it looked steep on all sides.

Chapter X:

At The Gates

Cajius scanned the twenty men and wondered how he was going to do this.  The guards eyed him nastily and raised their weapons to fire.  It was then that Cajius came up with a plan; run towards the gates and break them down with a blast from his electric blaster, which still had two more shots in it.


“Enemy approaching,” said a guard. “It’s Cajius and he’s got an electric blaster.”

“I’d better tell the chief,” said another guard and left.


Levan, who was the new chief shouted: “Well stop him.” His wounds had healed from his fight with the previous chief.  “One man can’t defeat us.”


Back outside Cajius was fighting the guards.  He had killed five of them with some arrows, while running for cover.


“Use the freezing gun,” shouted a guard.


“The best warrior should fire it,” shouted another.  “We want to make sure we hit him!”


“Right!”


The best warrior was handed the weapon and he took careful aim.


“Keep firing your weapons,” he directed, although he had no official power.


Meanwhile Cajius had killed another five warriors and the remaining nine, which excluded the best warrior, were running around trying to kill Cajius with their spears and arrows.


Finally the best warrior saw an opening and fired at his enemy and just then Cajius opened his mouth and let out a blast of fire.  The two attacks missed each other and the best warrior screamed as he lost his balance and fell off the wall.  The best warrior was dead and Cajius was beginning to temporarily freeze for fifteen minutes.


As Cajius began to freeze, he thought: “The anti-cold pills must have been duds or something for my heart rate is slowing down.  Luckily I’m large and strong so I think I’ll live.”


Then Cajius said no more, for he was frozen.

There was a great shout of victory and a guard told Levan.


“Good,” he said, “but unfortunately you can’t kill him with any weapon while he’s in his stage for the ice is too strong.  What I want you people to do is wait for fifteen minutes and as soon as he’s free, kill him.”


“Yes sir,” said the guard and rushed quickly to obey.  They headed back outside to make sure Cajius did not regain conciousness and try to escape.
Chapter XI:
Fighting The Klex

Valquine realized she did not have any chance to get her weapons; she did not have a single clue where they were in the open sea.  It looked like she was going to have to either use her natural weapons or try to escape and the two options, the latter seemed impossible.  So she lashed out at the eye with a webbed hand and missed.  She then bared her teeth at the eye before swimming away.


The klex followed, shooting at Valquine with its laser.  The laser hit her leg a few times making in expel a long trail of blood.  An advantage Valquine had was that she had a second pair of eyes on the side of her head to see what was approaching her from the rear.


Just as the klex was almost upon her, Valquine got a sudden fresh burst of energy and surprised the eye.  Startled, the creature stopped.  This gave the mermaid enough time to turn around and shoot at her foe with a pair of ice beams.  But the move was unfortunate for her, for the eye had recovered from the surprise of her sudden getaway.  The animal pulled up and away, hoping to fight her from an alternative angle.


Valquine also decided to fight from another angle, so she also moved away.  The klex half-snarled and half-shrieked, as it proceeded to fight its foe.  While it was coming at Valquine, she immediately turned around and froze the terrible eye with a blast from her ice beams.  The dead beast immediately sank to the bottom of the sea.

Chapter XII:

The Creature Is Not Believed


As Shreed was on his cloud he asked a woman if she knew where the chief was.  She told him that he was in his room and then asked how the hunt went, but Shreed ignored her.


As the man entered his chief's room the tribe’s leader looked at him.


“What did you bring,” he asked.


“Important news,” replied Shreed.  “The shark-crocodile is not extinct.”


“But it was,” insisted the chief.


“No, it is not.”


The shark-crocodile, for that was what it was called due to its looks, was back and even if the chief refused to believe his cohort, it would not change that fact.


Since it was obvious to him that the chief refused to believe him, Shreed said before he left, “Well just you wait until he comes hunting for you.  It will be then, when it’s too late, that you will believe me.”


The door slammed behind him and he flew away with his weapons and without telling the chief, which was against the law, that he was leaving.  The chief would believe him soon enough.


It was time, he decided, to find himself a mate from another tribe.

Chapter XIII:

The Battle Continues

The freezing gun’s effect had worn off on Cajius and now he stood with two shots left in his electric blaster looking at the remaining nine guards, who were arguing among themselves.


Cajius, seeing this as an opportunity on his part, fired his electric blaster.  The remaining guards saw it and ducked back inside their caves.  The blast hit some rocks and caused a small avalanche.


Because he had been hit by the freezing gun, Cajius was not as good as a fighter.  As a member of the Fire Tribe, the coldness of the weapon hurt him more than it would for another enemy tribe.


Levan decided to see how the fight was going and discovered Cajius, who was badly wounded, as the victor.  Levan was impressed, in a certain way.


“Cajius,” he began.


“Levan,” snarled his foe.


“I see that you have defeated all my guards; that is impressive.”


“Yeah,” Cajius said, “are you going to kill me, or are you going to let me suffer?”


The two fought fiercely, with Cajius getting the worst of it because of his fight with the guards.  Cajius was bleeding very badly and he had cuts and bruises all over himself.  Levan had some blood, cuts and bruises on himself too, but they were not as bad.  Finally Levan was the victor and Cajius just barely escaped with his life.  He saw a speed racer and decided to steal it.  The speed racer was a type of hovercraft that could move very fast.  It had a wheel and several buttons for various commands.  The machine also had glass window in front for protection and a long, pointed front like a bullet.  The last thing Cajius heard was Levan’s laughter.

Chapter XIV:

Bauthran Attack


Now that the klex was dead, Valquine rose up out of the sea and decided to sun herself it was not long before three bauthrans attacked her from a murky swamp.


 Valquine rose up above the surface, but not out of the water.  She grabbed a rock and threw it at one of the nine-foot tall creatures but missed.  This move made the bauthrans angry and they hooted.

Valquine did a head dive back under the surface, but her adversaries followed.  The mermaid swam through the water looking for her weapons that were lost in the open stream.


The bauthrans fired electricity from their eyes whenever they saw her; they had no tail to move them through the water like she did, but they had powerful legs so they could keep up with her even if she stayed mostly ahead.


The electricity when it hit caused landslides; the beasts failed to notice them and one was trapped.  Calling to its cohorts the bauthran was crushed by the weight of the rocks and died.


Meanwhile, Valquine found her spear and as the two remaining bathrans approached her, making their alien calls, the mermaid threw her spear and the one that attacked her first and the weapon penetrated its thigh.  With a scream of pain the bauthran fell to its side and told its cohort to continue on without it and not be delayed.  Its cohort understood and swam away to fight its adversary from another angle and surprise her.


While all this was going on, Valquine had a head start to escape from her pursuers and look for her other weapons.  She soon found her knife buried deep in the flesh of the klex she had killed previously.  As the creature dug its teeth into her soft flesh, Valquine screamed in pain, but fortunately for her, the animal, due to its webbed hands and feet could not hold its position and the mermaid was able to shake her adversary off and swim away, but the beast bit her on the tail, making it bleed.


Valquine turned and found the beast near two of her weapons - her knife and her spear.  She figured she had to block the animal’s electric blasts from herself using her ice rays. Finally the special weapons from both adversaries exploded on one another and the two were in mortal combat.


The bauthran sliced at the mermaid making her bleed from the hip and, while she still screamed in pain, she counterattacked by turning and attacking from the rear.  Valquine stabbed the animal with her spear in the back and the two screamed in pain and began to surface.


Coming first up out of the water was the bauthran.  It snarled and turned around, but tripped over itself when its legs got wound each other.  Valquine rose up out of the water, knife in hand and last thing the bauthran saw was the mermaid’s knife coming straight at its throat.


Valquine retrieved her spear from the dead beast and put her weapons away.


News got around quickly on Ulzoinya so everyone would soon know of the shark-crocodile’s existence.

PART TWO:
THE USE OF MAGIC

Chapter XV:

A Magical Attack

As Shreed flew across the landscape searching for a mate, he spied Valquine and decided to capture her.  He wanted an offspring built for air, land and sea.

The mermaid was swimming on the surface away from him, but she did not notice him.  Shreed moved in for the attack and that was when Valquine noticed him.  The mermaid knew at once due to the angel’s looks that he was not of her tribe, but she could not identify him.


The angel flew down armed with his knife, spear and bow and arrows since he knew that Valquine probably would put up a fight.  At the same time, Valquine reared up and tried to stab the intruder with her spear, but he moved away too quickly.  Shreed’s presence molested Valquine greatly and, judging by her face, she was not at all gay about it.  However, it looked liked she would have to fight him to get back to her relaxing swim which she had been enjoying for several hours.


The next time the angel tried to capture her she was able to stick her weapon in his thigh.  Shreed yelled in pain and anger before pulling the weapon out and slapping his planned mate across the face.  She screamed in pain and he moved upwards back towards the sky.


Kepetric, the all-powerful wizard, was watching the two from his crystal ball.  He was one of the most powerful magic users in the land; even more powerful than any member of the Spirit Tribe and his spell power was equal to the sorceress Ivilia who also overpowered the Spirit Tribe.  Because of this, no one wanted to irritate the wizard in any way: no one except for maybe the necromancer known as the Reaper, who lived in and ruled the Land of Awful Shadow, Ivilia, who was a wanderer, the mercenary known as Strider and Kau Goris, who was also known as the Dark Warrior.

“So, Shreed,” Kepetric said nastily to himself, “you will try to get yourself a mate, but you will be blown off course.”


Then he walked outside of his enormous castle that was high on the hill and started to conduct magic by holding up his thick pale green staff, which looked like an ax, but the blade curved in more and it had twisted loops going down from it a ways from the top.  Kepetric’s clothes were a dark green hat with a wide brim and a point on top.  His cloak was also dark green and had colorful designs on it in emerald blue.  The wizard began to chant magic words once he raised his staff.  The magic words were in a language that no one, except for maybe Ivilia, could understand; not even the Reaper knew this spell.  When Kepetric was finished, he walked back inside to watch the fight in his crystal ball.


As Shreed and Valquine fought in a bloody battle with the former getting the worst of it, by the latter’s ice rays, the spell was moving in their direction and once it got there, the weather conditions were terrible.  High, violent winds and powerful bolts of lightning that were made by Kepetric’s spell made the battle between Shreed and Valquine very tough and the former was losing because he flew.  The latter was in no better condition herself, for the winds had created waves thus making it impossible for her to return to the sea, no matter if what her condition was.  The two continued to fight until they both were fagged out from fighting so they gave up, but each had difficulties going back home.  Valquine plunged into the sea without control and Shreed could was aiming for the rocks and get to cover.


Back on top castle the wizard laughed at what he saw through his ball and said: “Now you will die!”


Meanwhile, Valquine yelled for her tribe to help her and when ten of them appeared, it took all of their combined strength to pull move her to the safety of the coral reefs, which was the place the tribe had made their home.


When she was safe in her coral house, Valquine, who was fagged out from her fight with Shreed fell asleep immediately.


Meanwhile, Shreed knew he would have to fight the storm, or wait; he chose the latter.  After an hour, he just gave up – the storm would not stop unless Kepetric made it stop, so Shreed was forced to fly in terrible weather and, as a result, he was blown off course and crashed onto the Fire Tribe’s ground where he was surrounded by Cajius, the chief and several others.


“Well, what do we have here,” Cajius said nastily.


“Please forgive me,” pleaded Shreed, but was interrupted by the chief.


“Why should we?”


“If you listen I will explain,” said Shreed, trying to get up, but someone pushed him down.  He snarled in pain, which was something everyone ignored.


“I was trying to get home,” Shreed explained, “but Kepetric’s magic blew me off course.”


“Kepetric,” someone asked, worriedly, for everyone, to some degree, even if it were just the threat of someone as powerful as the Reaper or Ivilia, feared the wizard.  This was because the necromancer and the sorceress felt threatened by another powerful magic user.


“Yes,” Shreed said.  Then he screamed, “Look: Kepetric’s winds and lightning coming this way!”


Everyone started screaming and running.  Trees were blown over and the lightning caused landslides; many people died.  A rock came rolling down from a cliff during a landslide and crashed on a young boy’s skull, breaking it open.  Blue blood flowed out of the boy and a girl had a tree knocked on her by the wind that killed her.  Pieces of volcanic rock and other dangers scattered across the landscape and Shreed had to run away from them since he was too worm out to fly.  He had wounds already from his previous fight and he did not need anymore.


Meanwhile, Cajius and the chief, who were running around trying to escape from falling tress, rocks and other threats, managed to escape by going underground and Shreed managed to follow them without their knowledge.  Finally, after an hour, Kepetric’s winds exploded and because of that, the lighting had to die down; this made Kepetric extremely upset.


“Fuck,” he shouted.  “Shit!  I need to cast it again!”  But the wizard did not have enough spell points for that particular spell, so there was no use in grumbling about it and he did not know where to cast it next if he could.

When everyone thought it was safe, they came out and immediately Shreed, who was too fagged out to run, was taken captive, for the Fire Tribe planned on torturing him.


“But I warned you,” the angel said.


“Never trust anyone of another tribe,” Cajius said and then, laughing, ordered the intruder to be taken away.  Although, Cajius did not have any official power, which he wanted, he began to command anyway.  He walked away and people listened so the intruder was taken away screaming random things at them, including insults, which everyone ignored.  These insults included for the men such as “you bastards” and for the women, an example would be “you bitch.” 

Chapter XVI:

Resurrecting


Meanwhile, in the Land of Awful Shadow, which was a long way from the tribes’ territories, the Reaper was planning to resurrect a long dead person from none of the five tribes.  The person was an outsider to begin with and so was the Reaper, who hated everyone because of one simple thing – if someone is not of your tribe, you kill them, unless you are searching for a mate, then you capture them.

Raising his scythe, the Reaper summoned the powers of the Dark Arts.  He wanted someone to fight along side him: perhaps what he wanted was an army of the undead.

Lightning flashed all around the Reaper’s labyrinth as the necromancer stood with his black cloak flapping in the wind that blew in from the broken windows and his skeleton body turning sooty black.  He kept his feet planted firmly on the roof, while the full moon shown down on him from above.  


The Reaper watched as the man’s crypt tossed, turned and shook as lightning struck it.  The necromancer’s hood opened and exposed the skeleton head that was pure white except for the black lines jutting out from the cowlick and the miniature cracks in various places that were from non-regenerating spells cast during tough battles.

 
The Reaper looked at the man’s crypt and saw a decaying creature of the night - a super-vampire to be exact – thrashing around.

The new super-vampire had very pale skin and black hair, so he did not look human in a way and in another, more general way, he did.

Once this was said, the super-vampire snarled and barred his fangs at his “father” who threatened to send him back if he did not do what he said.  Then the super-vampire asked if he could choose his own name and the Reaper shrugged for he did not care and so the super-vampire became the Bloodsucker – a creature that would live forever.

Upon further questioning, the Bloodsucker found out that he could only be killed by the sun and by necromancer spells.  He also learned that he must leave the Land of Awful Shadow to feed; he could fire a red laser from mouth and green-purple lightning from fingers.  Lastly, the Bloodsucker found out that his food consisted of not only blood, but vampires as well.
Afterwards the Bloodsucker dressed himself in a long black cloak with frills at the neck and said as he rose into the air, “I must feed!”  Then he flew away to drink the blood of the living.

The Reaper laughed sinisterly before disappearing into his labyrinth to sleep although there was no such thing as “day” in the Land of Awful Shadow.

Chapter XVII:
A Swarm Of Zifths

Levan awoke and looked around; he had been unconscious.  Kepetric’s storm had not invaded his area, but something else had.


“Zifths are attacking!  Zifths are attacking!”


A swarm of twenty zifths flew towards Levan’s stronghold.  Zifths looked like winged pterodactyls, but had a spike at the end of their long, thin tails.  They had three rows of canine teeth twenty feet in diameter.  The creatures had three toes on each foot and the color of their skin was black with red stripes.  Their wings were sixteen feet long and shaped like an isosceles triangle. 


Levan looked around at the people screaming.


“Sir, you must get to safer grounds.  A swarm of zifths are headed this way.”


Levan shook himself.


“What,” he asked his cohort.


The man repeated himself.


“Get the airships,” commanded Levan, who now was starting to take charge again.  “Make sure you get all of them.”


“Yes, sir,” said the man leaving at once.


One zifth stopped temporarily to fire its beams.  The beams exploded on whatever they touched which included the landscape and buildings.  This caused an avalanche, while the buildings went up in flames.


Meanwhile Levan was trying to get to an underground shelter, pushing people out of his way and firing his bow while dodging any zifth that attacked him.  The zifths attacked everyone - men, women and children – eating them head first.  Pink blood slimed out of the dead bodies.


Meanwhile, the airships were getting prepared to attack the winged beasts, while Levan was down below searching for his magic stones.


“Where are my stones,” shouted Levan.  Levan had nine magic stones that when thrown at someone or something, they turned the person or object to stone.


No one answered him, but that did not matter for his question was rhetorical.  As Levan ran into his castle, he immediately headed to his quarters where his stones were kept, while outside zifths were eating people left and right and destroying everything in their paths.


One zifth landed and flapped its enormous wings to blow down a group of buildings while setting fire to other ones and creating landslides.  Smoke and gas filled the area and many people died from lack of oxygen.  Everyone was evacuating the city except Levan, who was still searching for his stones.  The chief would have to find a new location for his homeland.


Meanwhile Levan ran into his room and pulled open the drawer in which his stones lay.  Grabbing them, he began to evacuate his castle.


Several of the zifths were killed when defending themselves against the powerful blasters of the airships.  Their ashes fell to the ground in smothering ruins.


As Levan continued his escape, the remaining seven beasts were trying to decide what to do, which was a sign of intelligence.


Their tails smashed into buildings, toppling them as they moved away from their adversaries, which were Levan’s troops.


Finally, after two more had died, the remaining zifths retreated.  They had destroyed several of the airships; in fact the two sides were tied.  The remaining five airships headed back to the castle where they found Levan, slumped over on an arm of a chair.  They checked him to see if he was alive, which he was.


“He was trying to escape after getting some items,” said a warrior, picking up the bag and opening it to find the stones, “but failed and nearly died.  I wonder if he’ll learn from his mistake.”


Then the warrior closed the bag and dropping it on Levan, left the room.  In time Levan would awaken.

Chapter XVIII:

Captured

Neshia watched, from where she stood on her cloud, Xavier LaForce (who, of course, was a stranger to her and therefore an enemy to her,) try to figure out how to get off the cliff.  This had been going on for quite a while.  Finally, Neshia heard the man shout, “I could use a hand!”


He had seen her!


“Oh really,” Neshia said, “you’re not manly enough to get down on your own?”


LaForce, annoyed, decided to ignore the insult Neshia had just made, for he had to get down; something more important that a stupid insult.


Neshia watched him for a while before deciding what to do with him.  She threw a rope around him, which went down to his neck and then she pulled.


LaForce gagged, for he was being choked.


Neshia pulled him to her cloud and knocked him out with a knockout ray.  Then carried him into the dungeon, where the guards disarmed him and looked him up.


The woman departed as soon as the prisoner was thrown in his cell; she had more important matters to attend to.


As Xavier LaForce crouched in the damp cell, he coughed, for the place was dirty, not to mention dark.


He looked around at his surroundings:  a cracked wooden table with a small stool was the only furniture; there were no windows and cobwebs hung all around.


Xavier LaForce knew what to do - think; doing nothing would not do him any good.


The two guards checked up on him occasionally from where they stood at their posts.


Xavier LaForce sat down, put his head in his hands and sighed.

Chapter XVIV:

Kepetric Attacks


Cajius sat and thought.  Kepetric’s magic had brought everyone great distress and everyone was wondering what to do about it.


In his castle, Kepetric was gathering his belongings together and was going to Cajius’s territory to create a disaster there.


The wizard summoned a flying spell and flew to Cajius’s territory.

Meanwhile Cajius had decided to fight the present chief to the death in the great arena, like his enemy Levan did.  The rules of the Fire Tribe’s area were that the people fighting could only use their brute strength. The only major difference was that members of the Fire Tride did not have an extra pair of arms.  Also, although not a rule, their flamethrowers was invalid since the Fire Tribe was immune to all natural heat.


The two men entered the arena were soon in mortal combat, biting, kicking and clawing (though they do not have any claws) at each other, while everyone watched: well, all the adults since the violence was so intense.

The fight went first one way and then the other with neither man getting the advantage.


Suddenly Kepetric appeared and everyone immediately started running away from him.  He laughed nastily.


In the chaos, Cajius, who fell and could not run away in time, grabbed an object known as a creature emitter and suddenly an enormous creature known as a vint appeared.  The vint was eight feet in diameter and its necks were eight feet long.  The creature also had eight tails and eight feet.

“Destroy the wizard,” commanded Cajius and the beast opened all eight of its mouths and shot acid at Kepetric, who in turn zapped it with a spell.  The spell only took a couple words to summon up.


The vint swished its eight tails around and moved forward, thus trampling some members of the Fire Tribe.


The wizard blasted his adversary again and the creature snarled, while the wizard pulled away.


The vint followed spitting its acid at its adversary.  Finally in a tough struggle, Kepetric managed to make one of the vint’s enormous heads explode.  The beast screamed in pain and anger.


The wizard called upon a lightning spell that destroyed two more heads: Cajius, who had gotten on his feet, could not believe it; Kepetric was defeating the creature that was under the former’s command.

The wizard was certainly, without a doubt, more powerful than the vint, who lashed out with its tails and tangled up the wizard.  The creature now only had five heads, but, due to the commands from Cajius, it would not retreat.  The vint began to squeeze since its body was too large to have its heads fire safely over it.  Suddenly it screamed in pain as orange blood flowed from the wound.  The beast had gotten wounded from Kepetric’s staff by the ax-like part.  At last the creature gave one last painful scream and unwound its tails.

Now Kepetric had his chance for escape.  He ran, only to be cut off by the creature and arrive in front of the creature.  He knew that he had to kill it or it would kill him.  The vint fire acid which struck the wizard and he screamed in pain.  
Although he did not die, the wizard did receive damage and his dark blue cloak caught on fire.  He used some spell points to regenerate, but not to put out the fire.  Instead, Kepetric rolled on the ground and, as he did, his hat fell off, but he was not worried about that and turned his attention back to his enemy - the vint.

Cajius managed to get to the volcanic rocks for safety, leaving the vint to fight Kepetric without him alongside, but instead in the background.


Kepetric was certainly pleased with himself with his success over the vint and destroyed a fifth head and then a fourth before getting sprayed again by the acid and having to regenerate.

‘Goddamn it,’ thought Cajius, angrily, but he did not say anything, so to not attract the wizard’s attention and watched another head go down.


The creature used its remaining three heads to try and trap Kepetric, but he fought violently back.  Both he and the vint were bleeding badly, but he regenerated and continued fighting and destroyed two more heads.  With only one remaining head, the vint leapt at Kepetric, who blasted the creature again.  The dead animal crashed to the ground and caused several buildings to collapse and landslides to form.

Meanwhile the wizard was destroying one thing after another with his magic, mainly buildings.  Then he noticed Cajius and fired his staff.  The blast missed Cajius and the wizard gave chase, but, because of the landslides he could not fight Cajius and was forced to call upon a disapering spell so not to be crushed by the avalanche.

Kepetric disappeared in a whirlwind of magic vowing to return.


Cajius looked around and noticed the chief of his tribe, dead under a stone column.  Then he declared himself the new chief and looked around to see if anyone would question his authority; no one did.


“Excellent,” he said, leaping onto a high rock and standing erect.  “The Fire Tribe is now led under Cajius!”

Chapter XX:

Fighting For Survival

Valquine was swimming when suddenly the shark-crocodile appeared.  Knowing that the animal could not be killed by magic, she took her spear, knife and bow and arrows and prepared to fight in case it would attack and fled, but the shark-crocodile pursued.  At its incredibly fast rate, Valquine knew that that she could not out swim her adversary, so she turned around to fight the beast.

Valquine threw her spear first which stuck into the creature’s side and it roared.  Then she moved upwards towards the surface with her antagonist behind her.  When she was almost in reach, she turned and the shark-crocodile missed her by an inch as it went forward.  Valquine pulled out her knife as the creature went by.


As soon as the beast realized that it was headed in the wrong direction, it turned around, but, by this time, Valquine raised her knife to stab the animal again.  The creature was bleeding in a few spots and it knocked her down.


Angry, Valquine pursued her foe and as it moved forward trying to escape, it was hit several times by Valquine’s arrows whenever she turned to strike it on its side.  Wounded and slightly bleeding, the shark-crocodile swam past her, but not to retreat.  Instead it slashed out with its tail in retaliation for its injuries and stabbed Valquine on her wrist, making her bleed; she cried out in pain.


The battle was on with each opponent trying to get the upper hand.

Valquine used her ice rays which did nothing against her opponent.  Truly this was the strongest foe she had ever encountered.


The shark-crocodile was tearing chunks of flesh out of the mermaid and, as she screamed, she pushed her knife deep within its throat; the beast was dead.  The shark-crocodile drifted away leaving a trail of blood.


Valquine swam to the coral reefs where she found all of her tribe killed by shark-crocodiles and the killers had already left.
Chapter XXI:

Shreed Escapes

Shreed had been waiting for an opportunity to escape.  As he looked at the two guards he thought of a plan but first he asked himself a question: “Can my wings take it?”  He thought about this before deciding that they could and so he spread them out and began beating them, so the guards were blown every which way.  The guards crashed into the walls and were finally knocked unconscious.  Then Shreed started to bend the bars.  He was a very strong man and eventually he had them bent.  Next, it took some time for him to squeeze through the bars.


Shreed snarled for it was painful.


When he was finally free of them, the angel shook himself and wondered why he had not been killed. Perhaps it was because of Kepetric’s storm; it was the only idea Shreed could think of that might explain why he was not killed by the Fire Tribe.

Quickly but silently, Shreed made his way through the dark corridors and into the light.


He looked around, wondering how he was going to get past everyone.  Everywhere there were members of the Fire Tribe doing something and if Shreed was to make any noise at all, someone would hear him and notify the others and then he would be dead for sure.  It seemed hopeless, but then he had an idea.  Spreading his enormous wings, Shreed took off at maximum speed which was the speed of sound.  This created sonic booms which destroyed everything in his path and alerted everyone.  They came running just as cobblestone fell and they were trapped, both surrounded by and underneath the heavy stones.  This killed many people.  As everyone chased Shreed – that is all but Cajius, who escaped from the ruins – the angel began to fly at super sonic speed again and soon the entire castle collapsed and they all headed towards the mercenary known as Strider.
PART THREE:

THE SEARCH FOR THE LOST CAVE

Chapter XXII:

The Mercenary

Levan had recovered and was now walking around just as before without any assistance.  He decided that he needed a assistance, so he went to see Strider.  Even though Levan trusted no one, he felt that it was time to get some real assistance – someone with experience.
Strider was a mercenary who dressed in a black cloak with a hood.  The hood covered his entire face; all you could see was part of the mouth and chin, if it caught good light.  The man drove a speed racer and moved at night.
Since Strider did not belong to a tribe, he considered everyone his enemy; the same went for Kepetric, Kau Goris, Ivilia and anyone else who lived in Ulzoinya that did not belong to a tribe.  The mercenary lived in an enormous cave, which was under a cliff.

When Levan entered, Strider immediately pointed his gun, which was an oderon at the intruder and ordered him to stop.  The gun had a sword clasped on underneath it.  Levan stopped and then Strider ordered, “Come closer and identify yourself.”


As Levan came into the dim lighted room Strider asked, “Who are you?  What do you want?”


“My name is Levan and I need your help?”


“For what,” Strider asked.


“I need you to find the Lost Cave, for I want the riches.”


“The Lost Cave!”  There was a rumored “Lost Cave” that supposedly had been “lost” for eons.  There were very few who believed in this legend and one of them was Strider.


Strider thought about this.  He scratched his chin, while he was thinking, but the oderon remained where it was.


After moment, Strider asked, without moving the gun, “How much are you willing to pay?”  


“Five grand.”

“Five thousand gold pieces;” this aroused Strider’s interest.

“It’s for you,” Levan said, “if you assist me.”  



Strider finally answered that he was going to do it and aimed the gun away from Levan.  Then Levan said that he was pleased and gave Strider half of the dough.


“We settled for five grand,” shouted Strider.


“Half up front and half when it’s over.”


“You’re a shrewd man Levan.  I’ll see you in the morning.”


“Very well,” said Levan, “I’ll bring the rest of my tribe.”

“If you wish,” Strider said, before Levan departed.


Just then Neshia entered; she had the same idea of hiring Strider, but he was not easily persuasive.


“Someone has already hired me,” he said.


“Who,” asked Neshia.


“Someone named Levan.”


“I know of him,” Neshia replied.  “How much did he offer to pay you?”


“I choose not to give out that information.”


“What if I make you?”


“Well,” said the former, “I see that you choose to threaten me, but for your information I don’t take threats.”  With a flash he had pointed his gun - the oderon - at her.


“Don’t try to use that thing with me,” said Neshia.  She gripped his hand and had summoned a mind control spell; soon she had control of Strider’s mind.


It was then that Kepetric entered, asking the same favor.


“You know Neshia,” he said, “mind control is not the best way to have Strider get you to the Lost Cave, but, of course, the choice is yours.”

“Kepetric,” breathed Neshia, backing away, for she was intimidated by the wizard, who was more powerful than her, “how did you know what I was here for?”

“I overheard,” Kepetric replied as Neshia unlocked Strider from her curse and left after paying Strider six grand.  She left the money on the table.

Strider shook himself, put the gold away and walked right up to Kepetric; he was very close to the wizard, for Strider did not fear him.  He, along with Kau Goris, the Reaper and Ivilia did not fear the wizard.

“What do you want,” he asked, nastily.


Kepetric thought a moment before he spoke.  When he did he chose his words with great care.


“I know that you’ve already been hired,” he began, “but hear me out.  I’m broke; I can’t pay you in money, like Levan and Neshia, but I’ve got something better than money that I’m sure you will like.”


The wizard waited for Strider to indicate to continue, before pulling out a ring from his cloak and tossing to Strider.  Kepetric knew he was taken an enormous risk that could cost him his life by giving it to the man, but he did not have any money to give him and he wanted to go to the Cave real bad.

“What does it do,” Strider asked, looking at it.


“Sends a beam of total destruction on the selected unit,” explained Kepetric.  “Now what do you have to say.”


Strider walked outside he saw a bauthran and decided to test the ring on it.  The ring fired a blinding flash of green light that lit up an area of ten feet and killed the creature immediately.  There was no evidence left of the attack.

“This is indeed a powerful ring you’ve given me as payment,” Strider said.  Then he asked, “How often can I use it.”


“Anytime you want,” answered Kepetric, “and it never runs out.”

“Excellent,” Strider said, moving his eyes shrewdly.

“Now, will you give up leading the Earth and Spirit Tribes and lead me to the Cave instead.”


Strider shook his head, which made the wizard angry, but before he could do anything, Shreed entered and asked Strider to lead him to the Lost Cave.

‘Another one,’ Stider though, ‘I must be popular!”

Shreed gave the mercenary ten grand and left after getting far away from the man he feared – Kepetric.
Kepetric grabbed Strider by the shoulders and shook him, yelling: “Why the fuck are you still keeping yourself open,” but the mercenary just smiled, his face still hidden under the cloak and for a brief second, Kepetric saw his mouth and chin before it vanished into the darkeness.

At that moment, a woman entered: both Strider and Kepetric recognized her as Ivilia.

Ivilia had long silky black hair and was completely naked.  Her eye color was green and she had purple skin. The woman’s height was eight feet and her teeth were orange in color.  Her conventional weapons consisted of a spear, a short sword, a large knife, a crossbow, and a bow with a quiver of arrows, while her special weapons consisted of some magic stones which were located in a pouch and the fact that she could summon spells as well.  The woman could also change her body temperature herself, without taking any magical items or casting any spells, to adapt to her surroundings.  Although time was irrelivent in Ulzoinya, Ivlia looked about in her mid-twenties.

I want to hire you to find the Lost Cave,” Ivilia said and Kepetric left.


‘That’s what everyone’s hiring me for.  What am I a trail guide,’ Strider thought, but he asked: “How much are you going to pay me?”


“One thousand gold pieces.”


“Fair enough,” the mercenary said, taking the money.

Ivilia left and Kepetric snarled, but he did not react, for he remembered the ring he had given Strider earlier and it filled him with rage over his mistake.  Then the wizard stormed out of the mercenary’s home.
Chapter XXIII:

Xavier LaForce Escapes

Xavier LaForce thought about his escape plan.  He had already been tortured, which was why they did not kill him immeditly.  The two guards around his cell were having dinner; they were so busy that they were not checking up on him.  LaForce decided that this was his chance.  Shaking the bars he created such a racket that both guards came over.  One tried to break him free, while the other tried to break his grip on the bars.

As the former Admiral grabbed a guard to choke him, the other stabbed LaForce in the arm - deep enough to draw blood.  LaForce grabbed his arm in pain then grabbed one of the guards on the back and slammed him against the bars again and again.  Finally the former Admiral had to drop him due to the injured arm that he had received earlier from one of the guards.  The guard’s helmet came off as he collapsed on the ground, but he was not unconscious.
The other guard picked up a club to kill Xavier LaForce, but he was interrupted by an alarm.


“Bauthrans are attacking!  Bauthrans are attacking!”


Eight bauthrans were destroying buildings with their electricity and eating people - adults and children.    Because of quarrels over food, lots of times a partially eaten corpse would fall onto the ground, leaving a bloody mess.  As the creatures neared the prison that heald Xavier LaForce, they decided to eat whoever was inside, so, instead of blowing the building up with their electricity, the bauthrans smashed walls and the ceiling caved in and the remaining guard, who was trying to escape, got trapped in the falling building and died.  Now, the only part of the building still intact was the part where Xavier LaForce was imprisoned and the former Admiral thought: ‘Am I going to survive this, or am I going to die?’


As he saw a great chunk of rock from a wall hurtle towards him, the former Admiral ducked and the object smashed to bits, while creating a huge hole at the back; at last, an escape route.  As Xavier LaForce scrambled through the opening, he saw his guns on the stone floor and quickly grabbed them, before he was completely outside.


Once outside, Xavier LaForce had no trouble hiding in the screaming crowd and was soon on his way out.  When he reached safe ground, he heard about the search for the Lost Cave and decided to accompany everyone; perhaps there he would find a way out of Ulzoinya.

Chapter XXIV:

The Long Journey Begins

Soon all tribes were going on this journey, for the same reason – the riches -, but each was going separately.  Xavier LaForce, who still had eleven bullets left, was not part of any tribe even though he was going: the former Admiral thought that he might be able to escape from Ulzoinya by using this method and they were a few people on Ulzoinya who were not going.  These were Kau Goris, who was also known as the Dark Warrior; the cyborg known as Slain, who was the ruler of Chamber X, which was an area somewhere in Ulzonya.  The Destroyer, the android who was controlled by Slain, was second-in-command of Chamber X. 

A few people had their own special possessions.  Levan, like Ivilia, had magic stones, Strider had the ring and Kepetric had several small magical items in his cloak.


Levan was glad that he did not have to waste his stones, for he had only eight of them and did not want to be careless with them.


The mercenary was wearing the magic ring on his ring finger of his right hand.


Suddenly two creatures, a malask and a siv appeared.  The malask, which was an enormous cat-like mammal but about thrice the size, attacked first.


Valquine, who was swimming towards the Lost Cave, threw her spear at it and the weapon bounced off the creature’s hide, for she had not thrown it correctly.


The siv, which was a dinosaur-like reptile, charged, swinging its spiked tail at Cajius and knocked him down.  The man fell to the ground unconscious.  The siv was about to tear Cajius’s throat out when it saw Neshia out of the corner of its eye and saw her fit an arrow to her bow, which she did in case one of the animals attacked her, not to be allied with Cajius.  The siv, however, thought she was threatening it, so the beast got up and made its way towards her to kill her and Neshia fired the arrow, wounding the attacker at the edge of its mouth.  The creature roared in pain and anger.  Now it was true that members of the Spirit Tribe did not usually use primitive weapons, but Neshia did not want to use spell points unless she had to.


In the meantime, the malask was heading towards Valquine who swam away and there was no way, under any circumstance, that a malask would go after something that was that deep in the water.  It watched the marine colors on her skin as she swam by, before turning to see Shreed, who threw his spear and missed.  He aimed with his bow and fired several arrows, but was soon all out of them too.  Quickly he pulled up, away from his antagonist.


The siv, meanwhile, was making its way towards Xavier LaForce, who saw it and shot at it three times.  The bullets pierced its side and the animal lunged at Xavier LaForce, who ran.  The animal crashed onto the ground.  After getting up it took a look at Strider who had his gun ready.  The beast shook itself; either it knew of what the weapon was or it did not want to attack Strider.  Instead the siv jumped at Cajius, who was already unconscious.  When Cajius opened his eyes, groaning, he saw the siv bent down over him with its mouth watering.  The corner of its mouth was bleeding a little.  Cajius was quick to come back to reality.  He pulled out his knife from his loincloth, which was made out of hot tar and raised it high in the air to stab his antagonist.  His leg was all bloody from the creature clawing at it.  When Cajius finally brought down the knife with all of his strength upon the creature’s back the siv roared.  Blood was pouring out and then Cajius moved the knife back sharply so that the creature roared again.  This time it got up and when it did, the man was forced to release his weapon.
More sivs and malasks came and soon outnumbered the people.  Several men from the Fire Tribe destroyed several malasks, but not so much as they would have liked, but the malasks were afraid of fire and most ran off.  Others killed and ate members of various tribes – men, women and children.  It seamed as if the Air Tribe was driven out by the zifths.  Likewise, other tribes had been driven out by other animals.  Finally only nine malasks and nine sivs remained.

The malasks, however, was wondering which direction to go.  One saw the siv roaring in pain over the knife stuck in its back, while another attacked Shreed.  The woundeds siv had no options left except to pull away and retreat, which is just what it did.


A malask then turned to Levan and leapt.  Levan, however, threw his spear, but missed.  He also fired the remaining arrows he had, which stuck into the beast, but did not kill him, although they did slow him down.  When the beast was almost on him, Levan took out his knife and stabbed it in the right shoulder and the animal roared in pain and anger and lept at Xavier LaForce who killed it with an arrow.

The dead creature’s thud distracted a malask and it decided to eat the dead siv.


Kepetric fired an icy blast and struck a siv, killing it.  The blast hit some rocks creating a landslide.


Meanwhile Cajius stitched up his leg with some vegetation and retreated.

“Let’s go,” shouted Strider.


The mercenary shot a malask; it took him three bullets, but he got it.


Another malask was killed by Ivilia by her spear and Cajius killed some of both with his flamethrower.  The malasks then retreated.


Shreed dropped a rock on a siv’s head and crushed its skull.  The animal lay in a pool of its own tan blood and another was beheaded by Strider’s sword, which he quickly pulled over from under his gun and made a clean swipe.  The beast’s body fell at his feet and its head rolled away.  The rest of the sivs retreated.

“Let’s rest once we make it to the woods,” said Strider and the other agreed.

During the confussion, Cajius was not sure if he saw a few members of his tribe escape or not.

Chapter XXV:

An Attack At Night

The group, who were now in the woods, had gathered up all of their belongings.  Any food was hunted for then, for they had decided to set up camp since it was getting dark.  Everyone who was physically fit began to gather the wood for a fire and those who were not kept an eye out for danger.


As they sat around the fire, Cajius asked, “Have you ever heard of Kau Goris?”

Everyone had except for Xavier LaForce had.  The former Admiral asked who he was.


“He’s a very strong warrior who is loyal to no man.”


“Or woman,” Valquine said, but Cajius ignored her and continued.


“He carries an ax, a sword, a mace and a lance and wears black armor.  Kau Goris is the strongest warrior in all the land and no one has defeated him, yet that is.  Perhaps one day his reign will end and someone will take his head as a trophy.  He has an array of spikes on his shoulders and a short mettle crust on his head as well as two horns that curve inward.”


“How many can he take on,” Xavier LaForce asked.


“Oh a great deal,” Strider said.  “Kau Goris can fight an army single-handedly.  I’m not sure how he does it.  Perhaps it’s his appearance that frightens people and then they have fear on their minds.  I may not be frightened of Kepetric but I’m sure frightened of the Dark Warrior, as he’s also refereed to as.”

“Incredible,” said LaForce, “but what about magic.”


Kepetric answered that one: “We magic folk don’t go near the Dark Warrior since we will be killed.  His armor is too strong.”

“You sure,” Xavier LaForce asked.


“So far all magic has not killed him,” Ivilia answered.

Levan changed the subject: “Come,” he said, “let’s go to bed.  We have an early start tomorrow morning.”


Slowly the others got up and headed towards their sleeping grounds, carrying the supplies with them.


Suddenly Levan stopped.


“Hold on,” he whispered, “I think I hear something.”


The others stopped to listen.


“I don’t hear anything,” said Shreed.  “It must have been your imagination.”


After few seconds Levan agreed with his winged companion.


“Yes, you are . . .”


Before he had time to finish, a roar was heard and from the blackness of a cave jumped an animal, which knocked Strider down.


Strider, after rolling around a bit, managed to knock the creature away.


“A malask,” said Levan, who had one of his stones ready.  This time he was going to see if the magic really worked.


Malasks were large cat-like animals, perhaps something similar to a saber-tooth tiger.


When the malask turned and leapt at Levan, he threw the stone and hit the malask.  The creature instantly turned to stone and there was a loud crash as it hit a tree and broke a limb before hitting the ground and two legs, a front and a back, broke off.


Xavier LaForce walked over and poked the creature with a stick.  When he was satisfied that the beast was dead, he turned back towards the group.


“Let’s go to sleep,” he said, gesturing with his hands and the others turned to retire.  “Once everyone’s rested we’ll continue.”


No able person liked LaForce’s idea since they were all, with the exception of Xavier LaForece, enemies traveling together and they made threatening gestures and comments to him, but he explained it saying that they may need everyone to get to their destination.

The able people thought about this and agreed with LaForce.  Those with magic would heal with magic and the rest, though, had to wait the long way.  The non-magic users had begun to nurse their wounds while the magic users regenerated using spell points.
Chapter XXVI:

Heading North

Several days later the entire group resumed their journey with Strider in the lead.


“So where do we go now Strider,” Kepetric asked.


“North,” the mercenary replied.  “Also I believe gevises live in this area. The way that you can identify them is that they are white but they are not albino.  The animals that spit ice balls from their mouths.”  Then he began mocking the others.  “Be careful of the creatures.  Oh did I say be careful?  Oh what do I care if you get killed?”  

“Nothing new,” said Levan, a little sarcastically.


The group continued up North.  Strider was the only one who really remained warm being in his speed racer.  The anti-cold pills that Cajius had taken had worn off and he was now shivering, but on the way found a dead malask and skinned it so he could wear it around himself to keep warm from the cold before he froze to death.  Levan found one too, for he did not have any anti-cold pills.

The group, irritated because they had listened to Strider, continued on their way without waiting for Cajius to warm up so the latter had to run to catch up.


A hoot was then heard and everyone stopped and listened.  LaForce was about to ask what it was but decided not to; he would find out soon enough.


The hoot increased and then several more came.  ‘What was it,’ everyone thought, ‘and was it one or several?’


Suddenly the creatures appeared; there were five of them and were firing their ice rays which they shot from their eyes.

Strider, choosing not to fight at this particular time, pulled his speed racer up to get away.  Kepetric also decided to retreat, but he fought any who interfered.  Xavier LaForce was unsure of what to do, but he had to make up his mind fast and he decided to retreat along with Valquine who knew that her ice beams would have no effect on the gevises.  LaForce shot at the creatures a few times.

Cajius knew that his flamethrower would have a very harmful effect on the creatures and so he used it on one of them.  The beast roared in pain and anger as it began to melt away into nothing.  It called for its cohorts to help it, but they were to busy fighting, so the beast slowly melted away into a warm puddle of water.


Two more gevises melted away due to a heat spell from Neshia.  The last two creatures decided to escape back into their ice caves.


The people who retreated and had been hiding, returned when they saw it was over.


“Let’s go,” Cajius said, but suddenly a dozen kefs appeared.  The winged animals had sharp beaks and horns which shot lasers. 

“Fucking hell,” shouted Cajius, “not more trouble!”


The kefs swooped down hoping to capture someone, but missed.  The kefs began shooting lasers when they could not capture anyone with the intent of killing.  Again it was failure and only succeeded in creating a landslide.


The kefs lashed out with their tails and again they failed.

From where he was hidden behind a rock Cajius fired his flamethrower and killed one and another was frozen by the mermaid’s ice beams.  The animal that was killed by Cajius fell to the ground and the other one fell into the sea, where the remaining member of the Water Tribe was.


The angel, who was the remaining member of the Air Tribe, flew at Mach One and destroyed a kef by smashing into it.


Levan, who was the remaining member of the Earth Tribe, threw some of his stones; one hit, but the others missed and turned the snow to stone.  The dead kef smashed to pieces on the stone ground.


Meanwhile Cajius killed three more with his flame and Valquine froze one.  The remaining four kefs decided to retreat, but only one of them made it, for one was hit by Shreed as he smashed into it, one was killed by Kepetric’s magic and the other by Strider’s sword when it swooped carelessly low.


“Let us continue,” said Strider and so the journey continued without any further interference for several weeks.  The group stopped to eat sometimes and nursed their wounds once and a while, but there were no more creatures to molest them and everyone was fagged out from all the walking.


At last the group was ready and then Ivilia asked how much further they had to go and that angered the mercenary who shouted, “I don’t have to do this!  This is not what I normally do!”

“Well, you are leading us and can’t change your mind,” Kepetric said, for they all had spears pointed at the mercenary except for Kepetric, who was going to let the remaining members of the tribes and Ivilia kill Strider and Xavier LaForce, who just did not want to interfere.  Surrounding Strider was suppose to create a threat that was to indicate to Strider that he did not have much choice, but the mercenary was not stupid; he said, waving his right pointer finger, “Temper, temper; if you kill me, then there is no way you can get to the Lost Cave, for if you did know the way, then you wouldn’t be paying me.”

Realizing that Strider was right, they pointed their weapons away from him and Cajius snapped, “Let’s go find this stupid cave.”
Chapter XXVI:

Eplits

As the group got out of the cold, they began to feel the air get a lot warmer, which was something that made Cajius gay.

“This is much better,” Cajius said, taking off the skin of the dead malask that he used to cover himself back when it was colder.  Levan removed his but did it in silence; he did feel gay about it though.

Valquine’s second pair of eyes caught some movement.


“Stop,” she said, slowing down in the current, “I think I hear something.”


The others listened.


“I don’t hear anything,” the wizard said and then a sound came again.  It would be identified as a groan.

“It came from the direction of the trees on the right,” said Ivilia.


“It’s the trees,” Levan corrected.


Three creatures that were known as eplits attacked the group.  They were fifty feet tall and resembled oak trees.  Levan threw a stone and missed; his weapon hit a real tree turning it to stone.


“Fuck,” he shouted.


The angel flew into the air, planning for an air strike while the others pulled back, planning a different attack.

Strider got on his speed racer and began to shoot the eplits with the ship’s guns.  The bullets either bounced off his adversaries, or did little damage.  What it did do though was make them very angry.  They opened their mouths and, with a scream they spat posion bark at their adversaries.

Cajius snarled and, appearing from where behind some rocks, shot his flame at one, but missed and his weapon went a ways before finally burning up.

Valquine fired her ice rays missing her target, but hitting the ground ahead of another eplit, who slipped and crashed onto the ground.  Roaring in pain, the eplit rolled back up and was soon fighting again.  The creature in other ways looked like a person since it had a face.

Cajius fired his flamethrower again and this time hit.  The effect was that of a burnt limb.

“These things you have to hit several times with fire,” said Kepetric as he sent a fire ball, from his staff at an eplit and struck it.

Strider, who was trying to escape from his enemies, was forced to shoot at them because they were following him.  The eplits kept firing their bark at him, but he was too fast for them in his speed racer.  Strider had managed to shoot lots of small holes in them, but they caused no great effect on the moving tress, besides some of the leaves and fruit falling off.

Cajius finally managed to set one on fire.  Calling to its cohort, the creature bent this way and that as it slowly fell apart.  Eventually the eplit was nothing more than a pile of ashes and a small fire which quickly burnt out.

The other two eplits lashed out with their branches as they were hit by magic from Kepetric, Neshia and Ivilia.


Several blasts of flame from Cajius started to set another’s arm ablaze, but the creature bit its burning arm off and continued to fight.

Kepetric jumped into the air to get closer for a more deadly blast.  He flew many feet until he landed and then fired at one who immediately erupted in flame and disintegrated quickly

The final eplit decided to retreat, but it was too late.  The creature got hit by a magic stone from Levan and it tuned to stone at once.


Kepetric, who really liked chaos, raised his staff to strike Cajius down with a freezing spell, but at that moment, the remaining member of the Fire Tribe kicked the wizard in the leg.  Cajius was angry at Kepetric for attacking his territory and he smiled as he watched the wizard fall into the freezing water.  The spell that Kepetric was planning to use on Cajius was a freezing spell; it shot out was an icy blast that, instead of hitting its intended target, struck the water and trapped the wizard “forever.”


“Well that’s the end of Kepetric,” said Cajius and everyone nodded, thinking he was dead; maybe he was, it was hard to tell.


“We don’t have to worry about him,” Ivilia said, “as long as he remains there.”  She and the wizard were equal in spell power, unlike the Reaper, who was not as powerful, due to being only a necromancer.


Everyone else agreed with Ivilia, but Xavier LaForce still had something to say.


“What if he returns?”


“Oh a ‘what if’ questin,” mocked Cajius.  “Who cares about that right now?”


“I do.”


“You want to know something LaForce,” Cajius said, asking a rhetorical question.  “You stink and I don’t like you.  You are always having this alien view on everything and screwing up everything by being ignorant and stupid.  Go home alien.”


“I would like to,” replied the former Admiral calmly, “but I am stranded here.  Also, I would like to mention there is a difference between ignorance and stupidity.”


Cajius was not listening to him and, after healing themselves, which took the non-magic users several “days” (although time is irrelivent on Ulzoinya) before they could continue, the remaining members continued towards their destination with Strider in the lead.

Chapter XXVII:
On Hostile Grounds

As the group approached the Lost Cave, Strider parked his speed racer; he was going to travel through the Cave on foot.  The two sets of teeth (actually stalactites and stalagmites) made it almost impossible for the group to get through, but once inside they wielded their weapons in case of any danger.

The inside of the cave was dark with drops of water dripping off the sharp edges, but mostly dry.  Cobwebs covered some areas while animals covered others.  Most of them were winged reptiles that hung upside down and Ivilia, the purple-skinned woman, was the first to notice them.


“Zifths,” she shouted.  “The whole place is covered with them!”


The others looked around; the sorceress was right, for in every high area were packs of zifths.  They were sound asleep and Strider knew that.


Strider looked up at the zifths and warned, “Don’t make too much noise or you will awaken them.”  But then Levan stumbled and accidentally kicking a rock, thus awakening the winged terrors.

“Damn you Levan,” shouted Strider, but before he could say any more, the zifths swarmed in on them and soon everyone was using some sort of weapon.  The zifths swarmed around the group blowing up rocks and crystals.   They caused so much destruction that a rock begun to fall onto the group.


“Oh shit,” shouted Neshia, who was the remaining member of the Spirit Tribe and the others noticed the danger.  The entrance they arrived in was blocked off.  The battle ragged on with each side firing some sort of special weapon.  Soon the zifths fled in retreat and the group got themselves cleaned up and, once together again, they moved on.  They were only together for survival since none, not even Strider, thought they could make it to the Lost Cave alone.

“That was close,” the mercenary said.


“Shut up, Strider,” Ivilia snapped.


“Yeah,” agreed Shreed, “say one more thing and I’ll throw one of my stones at you.”


“On now that’s fucking it,” said Strider grabbing the angel and pinning him to the wall.  “I’m going to tear you apart, you son of a bitch.”


Everyone watched to see where this would lead to, even LaForce.


Strider punched Shreed in the gut and then threw him against the wall, where he remained unconscious.  Valquine, who was hidden in a shallow lake, attacked Strider, who knocked her out with his oderon.  Then he pointed his gun at the others and said, “Don’t fuck with me again.”

Everyone, but Ivilia was uncomfortable with Strider’s weapon pointed at them and moved out of the way.  The sorceress, on the other hand, had the ability to shoot any conventional weapon back at her opponent and she said with a smile, “Your weapon won’t work on me Strider, for my magic will fire it back at you.”


Strider was not going to test to see if Ivilia was lying, so he decided to take her word for it.  Kepetric raised his staff as a threat to Strider, but the mercenary reminded the wizard that he needed him in order to get to the Lost Cave and so Kepetric never fired a spell.

Then Strider turned to Levan and asked for the rest of the five grand.  Since Strider had a gun pointed at him, Levan gave it to him immediately.  All other members of the group had paid him up front.  Strider put the gold in his pocket and the journey continued with him in the lead as always.  Since Strider’s face was covered in a hood, he did not notice a group of wharbadors, winged insect-like creatures that live in the lakes and in other wet, murky areas.  They jumped on him and knocked his oderon to the floor.  Strider threw the beasts off and picked up his gun,

killing several of the wharbadors before realizing he was out of bullets and then used his other weapon - the sword.  Pulling it out from where it was under the gun, Strider chopped off the head of one of the new animals.  The other members of the group began killing the animals with their primitive weapons.  In retaliation, the warbadors shot out their sharp nettles from under their chins in the attempt to stab their nemesis.


Very soon the nine remaining creatures took to the sky, but instantly were barraged by the group.  When finally the one remaining warbador retreated back into the murky lake, the group, now fagged out, decided to rest, so they camped out in the dark cave for many “hours” and spent part of that time healing their wounds.
By this time, Xavier LaForce’s clothes were ripped practically to shreds, but he found the skin of a zifth and skinned it with great disgust by using a sharp stone and then went into a dark corner of the cave to change.
Chapter XXVIII:

The Second Confrontation

Strider was the first one up.  The first thing he did was to get everyone else up.  He kicked them saying, “Come on, we need to find that treasure.”


“Don’t forget the magical items,” Cajius muttered.


“Of course,” said Strider, just before seven brain tentacles and five great brain tentacles appeared.


“Tentacle creatures,” shouted Shreed, throwing his spear and missing.

The creatures lashed out with their tentacles.  The brain tentacles stood fifteen feet high while their greater cousin stood at twice their height.


The remaining individuals ran for cover to avoid the tenacious tentacles closing in on them.  The difference between the two types of tentacle beasts is that the brain tentacles had no protection around their head, while the great brain tentacles did.


The beasts smashed every type of rock.  They created an enormous avalanche and everyone had to run for cover while getting out of the grasping tentacles of the horrible terrors.  Just then Strider had an idea; he thought: ‘I’ll use the ring that Kepetric gave me.’  Turning to a great brain tentacle he aimed and fired.  It fired a blinding flash of green light that lit up an area of ten feet.  The creature was killed and the mercenary immediately began destroying the tentacle creatures left and right before becoming overwhelmed by them.  As the others fought other tenacious tentacle beasts, Strider became tangled in several tentacles from several of the slimy beasts.  He screamed, but no one helped him, so he began to use the sword from his own weapon – the oderon.  He thought, ‘Is this going to be my end?’

All but five brain tentacles and three great brain tentacles overcame him and he fell into a pit and was presumed dead for it was too dark inside the pit for anyone to see anything.


“Wow,” remarked Shreed, “I never knew that these creatures were so tough.”


“Well the war isn’t over,” said Xavier LaForce as he shot at a great brain tentacle.  The bullet hit the round, bony crest of the creature.


His move caught the attention of the creature, who lashed out with a tentacle, but LaForce was too quick and shot it again and then two more times.  The beast turned to Cajius, who beheaded it.  Then its headless body crashed to the floor, with its head rolling after and past it.


Xavier LaForce used his last bullet when he saw a brain tentacle coming towards him, but he missed and the bullet ricocheted off the stone wall and bounced around for a while, before falling to the stone floor.

The brain tentacle saw the Cajius, the red-skinned man and, with another brain tentacle attacked him and Valquine, but were killed by their foes’ special weapons. 


As the dead bodies fell to the floor with one turning to a slimy pile of ashes and the other into a slimy, pile of ice.  One was killed by the sorceress Ivilia and the rest retreated into the darkness.

Xavier LaForce found a spear, a knife and a bow with a quiver of arrows that had been dropped by the presumed dead Strider.  These he put on himself and threw the empty gun away.  It seamed as if Strider had been carrying a few extra weapons in case of an emergency.
Chapter XXIX:

The Group Is Broken

“So much for Strider,” said Cajius, without much sympathy.  Everyone assumed that Strider was dead and no one was going down ten feet to look for him in the dark.


“Now we don’t have to pay him,” Shreed agreed and everyone laughed nastily, except for Xavier LaForce, who said nothing.


“Come,” said Valquine, “the treasure is not far off.”


The group rushed onward and, without any further attacks, came to the Room of the Unknown.  It was called that since no one, not even Strider, knew much about the history of the Lost Cave.

Suddenly there was a lot of chaos as the group, now broken up.  They grabbed handfuls of the riches greedily and soon were stuffing all the treasure into huge chests and carrying it outside.  It was then that Levan got greedy and his greed led to violence.  He lashed out with his claws slicing Shreed, who screamed.  This, of course, caught the attention of the others, who were also greedy, but not violent since they just wanted the riches.  


 Unprepared for battle at the moment, Valquine jumped into an enormous and deep pool, while Cajius fired a stream of flame.


Neshia, after knocking out Xavier LaForce with a stick, came running over to join the fight.  She blasted the others with her energy balls that made them cry out in pain.  Suddenly Valquine rose from the pool and jumping, sliced Neshia’s shoulder with her tail.


Neshia went down, but had trouble getting back up for Shreed, who was flying, kept kicking and punching her.  Everything had to do with greed – greed for the riches.

Cajius went up behind the two and burned them with a blast of fire.  They screamed as they turned in his direction and in return Cajius was hit with a ball of energy from Neshia and bleed while Shreed flew through the air and knocked him down.  The most primitive fighting methods were used - kicking, biting and clawing - as well as their special weapons.


Levan raised his second set of arms, which were the nine-inch claws they resembled something between a preying mantis and a crab and began slicing up Cajius.  The remaining member of the Fire Tribe was burning Levan with his flamethrower.  Finally, Cajius was forced to retreat and he did so in great pain.


Valquine and Neshia were wrestling and the former was getting the worst of it, but that was not the reason why Cajius came over; it was because he wanted to take out Neshia himself.


Shreed was flying through the air and picked up Cajius before he reached his destination.  Shreed’s idea of disposing of his victim was to drop the latter, but Cajius would not let his kidnapper do that to him.  He began fighting for his life and even opened his mouth to burn his antagonist, but that is when Shreed dropped him.

Cajius dropped like a rocket, but landed on a narrow ledge and not on the rocks below.


Now angery, Shreed beat his wings and blew the tree over with Cajius still holding on to the branch.  The latter fell on the ground unconscious with the branch on top of him.

Neshia won the battle between her and Valquine and the latter retreated.

The only ones left now were Xavier LaForce, Cajius, Shreed, Neshia and Ivilia and they decided to fight another day, so they took off in their separate directions after grabbing as many riches as they could.
Xavier LaForce, however, fell into a huge pit, where he got even more injured and cried out in pain, while each of the others found their own place to rest and heal their wounds.
PART FOUR:

A NEW THREAT
Chapter XXX:

The Unstoppable Comes
A dark figure was riding into the blackness of the night.  He had a circular array of spikes on each of his shoulders and his helmet had a short mettle crust on the top.  The helmet had two horns on top which curved inward and below the helmet the man wore a separate mouthpiece.  The color of his armor was black.

  
The man rode a carnivorous horse-like animal and his weapons, - an ax, a mace, a sword and a lance - were made of meatle, not wood, unlike everyone else except for Strider.  The creature he rode had claws at the end of its hooves and sharp teeth; it was known as a yutut and a very fast animal.

The man’s armor was immune to all special weapons and what it would take to hurt him, (much less kill him,) was unknown, for he was considered unconquerable.  The reason why it seamed that he always was victorious was perhaps fear, but no one knew for sure – certainly he was feared even by the wizard Kepetric and by the sorceress Ivilia because his armor was so tough.

The man moved swiftly through the night and no one mistook him for another as he rode on his yutut, which, unbelievably he managed to control with a sharp jabs from a whip that he carried.

The man was known either as Kau Goris, or as the Dark Warrior; he answered to both, taking neither as a preference.


Since the Dark Warrior did not belong to any tribe, he considered everyone his enemy; the same went for Kepetric, Strider, Ivilia and any one else who lived in Ulzoinya that did not belong to a tribe.
Kau Goris raced alongside the narrow ravine searching for anyone to slaughter.  He began starting up a rocky path and that is when his yutut snarled.

“What is it,” he asked his ride.  “Do you smell someone?”

The yutut, which was a carnivorous horse, was extremely hungry and reared up causing the Dark Warrior to fall off.  The only difference between a yutut and a regular horse was that a yutut had canines for eating meat and claws at the end of its hooves for ripping at its prey.  Yututs did not have any special weapons of any kind, but their teeth and claws were razor sharp and could cut through flesh in a matter of “minutes”, (even though time on Ulzoinya is irrelivent), thus making them have the best teeth of any animal in Ulzoinya – better even than a shark-crocodile’s.
As Kau Goris landed with a heavy thud, his protective helmet came off exposing the vulnerable flesh underneath.  The color of the man’s hair was black and so was his skin.  In fact, it it was as black as the night that it made him practically invisible.

It was very hard for the Dark Warrior to control the animal and he could never figure out the technology the others processed.  No matter how much he tried, he never could figure out how the machines in Ulzoinya worked, but his strenghth and ability to control yututs almost one hundred percent was incredible.
The yutut looked down at the soft flesh of Kau Goris, who quickly rolled out of the way as the beast’s head came down and jumped back onto the creature who snarled.  It took Kau Goris a few seconds to get the animal back under his control.  He grabbed his helmet, and, after putting it back on, gave the creature a crack of the whip and rode away at top speed.  He decided that he really neaded to find something for the yutut to eat or else he would become its next meal.
Chapter XXXI:
An Unfriendly Meeting

Neshia encountered the Dark Warrior as he was ridding past her.  She was alone, but she still had her magic, so she was not without her defenses.

The yutut reared up under the full moon, came back down and then stopped to sniff around.


Kau Goris moved his yutut away from the light and continued along the rocky path.


Knowing she would be killed, Neshia ran off, but Kau Goris’s yutut smelled her and so the Dark Warrior had his lance ready.


“What do you smell,” he asked his yutut as he searched for Neshia, who he had heard, but could not identify for he could not see her.  “Whoever you are,” he challenged, “come out and fight.”


There was no response.


“Are you scared,” he hollered.  “Afraid you can’t beat the invincible Dark Warrior!”


This time there was a response.


“Because you will defeat me,” Neshia replied.


“A very good answer,” replied the Dark Warrior, as he continued and then turned around and galloped into the night.  Once he was gone, Neshia came out of hiding.
Chapter XXXII:

Planning His Escape

Xavier LaForce woke up after being unconscious for a long time, so to speak.  He was still in the pit and the first thing he though of was his escape from Ulzoinya, but he did not know of the unconquerable warrior known as Kau Goris, or the Dark Warrior.

As Xavier LaForce picked himself up and gathered his weapons he began to think: ‘I could try to get my transformer, which probably is still where I left it, but first I have to escape from here, or I could build myself a transformer or just simply a spaceship.’  He finally decided that he would build himself a spaceship and the only way he could do that was to find himself the pieces from Sly Walker’s transformer that had brought him here.


The former Admiral climbed out of the pit by pushing boulders on top of each other until they were high enough for him to step up on and climb out, for he had put them with each having each one be a little farther out than the one above it.


Once he was out, Xavier LaForce, checked to make sure he was carrying everything, which he was.  Once he confermind it, he continued along to his destination, which he tried to do from memory and by looking at landmarks, he was stopped by a shark-crocodile that was sleeping soundly.  The creature snarled, for it had just been awakened from its nap.  The beast shook itself and then attacked LaForce, but he was ready with his spear and when LaForce threw his weapon, the spear hit the shark-crocodile’s right leg, wounding the beast.  Blood spilled out of the open wound.  The shark-crocodile opened its massive jaws and roared.  The two circled each other and Xavier LaForce thought, ‘I don’t know what this creature is going to do, but whatever it is, I’m ready for it.’  Then the beast attacked, knocked LaForce down and they were in mortal combat.

As Xavier LaForce tried to get the upper hand, his antagonist bit into his shoulder and he screamed.  Blood streamed down and stained his shirt as he tried to get his knife.  The shark-crocodile began to rip at his skin and Xavier LaForce raised his weapon to strike.  The blade of the knife gleamed in the sunlight.

Chapter XXXIII:

The Vid

Cajius, who was wandering the lands, after fighting in the Lost Cave, had decided that teamwork was not his thing.    He only worked together with everyone else because it helped for survival in the Lost Cave.


Cajius picked up his weapons and set out to hunt.  Perhaps this time he would capture himself a mate.


As he traveled through the grassy plains, his bare legs itched.


‘Damn it,’ Cajius thought, but he had no time to worry over an itch, although he had to scratch them, because just then, a vid, which is a huge frilled lizard-like creature with long wings made of skin appered.  The creature had a light coating of hair, bony armor on front and back and a stinger for defense.  The beast could either walk on its hind legs or on all fours and it came soaring through the sky.


As Cajius prepared an arrow to fire at his adversary, the beast opened its beak and cawed and it was then that Cajius fired.  His arrow missed by an inch and then the man ran.


The vid lost no time in pursuing his quarry.  It beat its wings creating a powerful wind.  Trees collapsed and rocks tumbled, but Cajius was quite agile and he managed to get around them which made the animal angry.  It flew after its prey, flying with its talons ready to eat the man.

Chapter XXXIV:

Encountering The Dark Warrior

Valquine, who had swum a mile from the Lost Cave, was quite angry with losing the battle against Neshia.  She decided that it was time to destroy her foes once and for all, starting with Neshia.


Valquine submerged deep under the surface.  She swam magnificently as she rose up and then back down, but always going in a straight line, so to keep on her course.

The weapons she carried were the heat laser, the knockout ray and the freezing gun.  It was difficult to swim carrying the weight of the large gun, but Valquine did it.


When she finally came to the surface she did not meet Neshia, but someone else.  She gasped in horror when she saw who it was - Kau Goris, or, as he is also known as, the Dark Warrior.  He was on the shore trying to gain control once again of his yutut.  Finally he fell off, but managed to roll out of the way.  Although his head was now vulnerable since his helmet fell off, he still managed to rule his superiority over the animal that he rode with the whip.  The yutut cried out in pain as the whip hit its side.


“Going somewhere,” asked the Dark Warrior nastily.


Valquine tried to speak, but no words came out and her face was white.  She was paralyzed with fear and this Kau Goris sensed.  He decided to take advantage of this and so, after putting his helmet back on, the Dark Warrior took out his sword and walked quickly over to where the mermaid was and beheaded her just to be cruel.  Her dead body immediately sunk beneath the waves and was washed away, while the unattached head bobbed up and down before being carried away by the current.


Kau Goris’s yutut then plunged into the water to eat her dead body.  The Dark Warrior let the yutut devour what was left of her and soon the only sign of her was the bloody water.  When it had finished the yutut swam back to the bank and climbed on shore.

‘You need better training,’ Kau Goris thought, as if he could telepathically communicate to the yutut; he could not, though.  Kau Goris, who was also known as the Dark Warrior climbed back on the animal and rode away.
Chapter XXXV:

Shreed’s Revenge

Shreed had just seen Valquine’s body getting eaten by the yutut and he saw Kau Goris ride away, so he knew that he was around.  He was the last member of the Air Tribe.


‘I better get lucky,’ he thought, “for no one knows where Kau Goris will strike next.’


Kau Goris noticed Shreed and charged at him at full speed.  Quickly Shreed flew into the air and the Dark Warrior rushed passed him, with his yutut rearing up at the same time.  Turning around Kau Goris raced towards Shreed again.


At that moment Levan, who was also in the area at that time, noticed the heat laser, the knockout ray and the freezing gun, left behind by the dead mermaid and decided that he wanted to kill the Dark Warrior once and for all.  He picked up the electric blaster, aimed it at his target and fired, but Kau Goris moved away in time.


Levan fired a second time and then a third.  All three blasts missed the target.


Shreed flew through the air at a low altitude in an attempt to knock the Dark Warrior down and succeeded.  As the Dark Warrior toppled off his horse, the weight of his armor pinned him down against the ground.


“Shit,” he yelled, “I’m stuck.”


Shreed flew towards Kau Goris at the maximum speed, – Mach One – but missed his enemy, flew over his shoulder an crashed on the hard ground which broke his knee.


Knowing now he could do no more against his opponent, Shreed flew away into the distance to heal his wound, but Levan stayed behind for a bit.  He fingered the bag that contained the magic stones he had gotten earlier.

Chapter XXXVI:

A Planned Attack
Neshia emerged from her rainbow and decided to find Kau Goris and kill him, since he was not of her tribe, he was an enemy.  Actually, the Dark Warrior was not of anyone’s tribe so therefore, he was eveyone’s enemy.

Neshia flew searching for her adversary and finally found him still trying to get up.

Levan was pulling out a stone when he noticed her. The two shared a look of anger as they stared long into each other’s eyes.  It was then that Levan decided what to do; he threw the stone at Neshia, but she unleashed a ball of energy that was strong enough to knock him down.  Then she began to hit him continuously with energy balls.  He screamed and tried to throw another stone.  The first one had gone off somewhere into the distance and had vanished without a trace.


Now covered with blood, Levan’s thoughts were being read by the remaining person from the Spirit Tribe.


“I hate you bitch!  You will die!  I’ll kill you with my magic!”


“And how are you going to do that,” Neshia asked.  She had stopped striking Levan so he could talk.


“You read my mind,” he said.


“Of course,” his adversary answered.


“I won’t tell you,” he said, “I’ll show you.”


Getting up, Levan attacked Neshia again in pain and anger with his claws outstretched, but before he got to her, she blasted him again.  This time, however, he managed to kick Neshia in the back, making her fall.  He knew now that he was dying, but he decided to take her with him.


He stabbed her in the upper back, making her yell out in pain.  She reared up and was struck again.


All this time Kau Goris was watching.  He had rolled onto his back, but from there had made no further progress.


All of a sudden, Levan, who was ripping at Neshia’s back, was overtaken by his opponent and was thrown.  He lay on the ground, coughing blood and finally died.  Now the victor, Neshia used a mind controlling spell on Kau Goris, making the Dark Warrior her slave.

Chapter XXXVII:

Locked In Mortal Combat

Xavier LaForce stabbed the shark-crocodile with all of his strength.  The animal roared in pain and moved back.  When it was a safe distance away from its opponent, the beast lashed out with its tail and knocked LaForce down.  The man rolled into some bushes that were nearby.  His legs got cut and bruised, but he had to carry on fighting or else the shark-crocodile would kill him.  Fitting one of the few remaining arrows he had on his bow, Xavier LaForce fired at his foe and struck the beast on its front right leg.  The animal roared in pain and headed toward LaForce who, when he saw that the shark-crocodile was coming too fast, he threw his bow and arrows aside and instead tossed a rock at the beast.  The rock struck the animal on its snout and it snorted before shaking itself.  This move gave Xavier LaForce enough time to run away, but the shark-crocodile pursued; it was not going to let its quarry escape.


Xavier LaForce climbed up a tree.  He looked down to see the shark-crocodile waiting hungrily in the hopes that the former Admiral should fall and then be an easy meal.


Xavier LaForce looked down to see his pursuer and enemy awaiting him with open, hungry jaws and nasty looking eyes.  The man decided that he was just going to wait for as long as possible.  Maybe the shark-crocodile would give up and go hunting for someone or something else.  In the time being, LaForce was supplied with the fruit in the trees.

Chapter XXXVIII:

Escape From Danger

Cajius began to climb a rocky cliff that was about fifty feet high.  He looked back and saw the vid coming straight for him.  Quickly Cajius opened his mouth and unleashed a stream of fire.  The beast was burned by the flame; it moved its head and cawed, while beating its wings in an attempt to blow the remaining member of the Fire Tribe off the cliff, but he held on, although several rocks fell, creating an avalanche.  By this time he was a third of the way up the cliff.

The avalanche was enormous.  Rocks of all sizes came falling down and nearly killed Cajius, who was surrounded by them.  He was fortunate that none of the rocks struck him.


When the rocks had slowed down, Cajius began to climb again and that is when the vid attacked him a second time, stinging and clawing at his back.  It was at this time that Cajius slipped and almost fell to his death, but he managed to grab onto a rock that jutted out, just in time.


As Cajius pulled himself back up by the rock, his back was stung and was dripping with blood from the creature’s attack.


When the creature attacked for a third time, Cajius, who was two-thirds of the way up the cliff, shot out three enormous blasts of flame, the last one forcing the vid to land somewhere close and that somewhere was the cliff.  As the creature took a nose dive straight towards Cajius, it missed and crash landed on the hard ground where it died in a pile of smothering ashes.  Now relieved that the animal was dead, Cajius scaled the rest of the cliff and collapsed in a bloody pile on the hard ground under the blazing sun.

Chapter XXXIX:

Creating Robots
Meanwhile, in Chamber X, Slain and the Destroyer were assembling the robots that they had created.  Slain looked at his creation – the android known as the Destroyer, who he had made his second-in-command.

The Destroyer shouted to his boss, who was a cyborg: “Slain, my lord, I don’t know how many more of these robots we can make; the machinery is all about used up.”

“Just make as many as you can,” Slain shouted.

Slain was almost one hundred percent robotic; the only thing that was still human was his head and he wore a silver helmet that was circular and had spikes jutting out from it for protection.  Besides firing missiles from his fingers, Slain could burn people to death with his eyes and the color of his skin was turquoise.

The Destroyer was a very muscular android, who looked completely like a man.  He could survive in outer space and had an invincible hide, which protected him both against magical and conventional weapons.  He was controlled by Slain through a computer.
The android’s clothing consisted of a loincloth made of steal fastened together from every possible angle around his waist.  The loincloth also had spikes jutting out from all around the waist.

“In time,” said Slain, “we will conquer all of Ulzoinya and then the world will be mine.”

Chapter XXXX:
An Array Of Beasts

Several “days” later, (although time does not exist in Ulzoinya beyond night and day,) when the sun was setting, Shreed flew off in search of his enemies.  His plan was to fly at Mach One and ram into them; this, he figured would kill them immeditly.  Flying at Mach One, he saw Kau Goris and knocked the Dark Warrior off his horse.  It seamed as if either his strategy did not work on people, or the Dark Warrior’s armor was too resistant to it; either way, he failed.

Meanwhile, Neshia, who was controlling the Dark Warrior’s mind, ordered him to destroy Shreed, who was flapping his wings and blowing his enemy around first in one direction and then another.


Neshia then saw her chance to kill Shreed, so she raised her arms and opened her hands to unleash her energy balls.  The latter was blasted with the powerful weapon so he turned around and headed straight for the former.

When Neshia saw Shreed coming at Mach One, she jumped into the air and she was lucky that she was not killed.


Shreed stopped when he missed her and slowed his pace down so he was no longer flying at Mach One.  Now anyone could see him as he flew through the air.  The angel turned around to strike again, but Kau Goris, who was still under the control of Neshia, threw his lance at him and Shreed had to quickly pull away.


It was then that a brain tentacle and a great brain tentacle appeared.  The brain tentacle headed towards Neshia, while the great brain tentacle headed towards the Dark Warrior.


Kau Goris took out his sword and sliced off one of the creature’s tentacles, which was about to grab him.  The beast roared in pain and prepared for another attack.


Meanwhile, Shreed was heading towards the rocks.  He had a plan to destroy his nemesis once and for all.


As the man climbed the rocks, Neshia saw him, but at that moment a shark-crocodile appeared.  Startled, Neshia turned and blasted the shark-crocodile, but her energy balls had no effect on the creature.  To defend herself, Neshia had to use primitive weapons.  The shark-crocodile was nearing her.

Chapter XXXXI:

Another Shark-Crocodile

Meanwhile, the other shark-crocodile was still waiting for Xavier LaForce to fall down from the tree.  To speed up the process the animal hit the tree with its tail, making it shake, but the man did not fall; he grabbed onto the tree harder though and nearly lost his weapons.

Finally LaForce, who was kneeling on a branch, managed to fight back.  He aimed to kill the creature by taking an arrow and fitting it to his bow.  The man shot at his foe, but the weapon bounced off the back of the shark-crocodile.  The animal kept knocking into the tree with’s its tail.

Xavier LaForce fired another arrow; this time, he hit the creature’s right eye and serverly damaged its brain.  The shark-crocodile roared in pain before dying.  LaForce waited until he was sure that the shark-crocodile was dead before climbing down from the tree.


LaForce stopped to eat and then continued on his way.  He finally came to where Neshia was fighting the other shark-crocodile with a knife, for the animal was immune to her energy balls.  The animal ripped and clawed at her.


Taking his eyes off the scene, Xavier LaForce looked up and noticed Shreed running along the rocky ledge.  Then LaForce noticed Kau Goris fighting the two tentacle beasts.

Shreed slung an arrow and aimed it at Neshia, who turned her head to see it coming straight at her.  After forcing the shark-crocodile off, she had just enough time to escape from the arrow, which hit Kau Goris’s armor and fell to the ground.  The Dark Warrior cut off the head of the brain tentacle and it crashed to the ground in a slimmy mess.

The great brain tentacle, however, began wrestling with the shark-crocodile.  The tenatious tentacle beast squeezed its opponent with its tentacles.
Chapter XXXXII:

Zifths

The heat of the sun was blistering Cajius’s wounds from the vid’s attack.  Painfully crawling into the shade, Cajius began to treat his wounds using various weeds and mosses.  The treatment took a long time, but the man refused to give up.  His life depended on him treating himself and he was not going to let the pain of the wounds distract him from treating them.


Two “weeks” passed (although in Ulzoinya time is irrelevent) before Cajius had healed.  By that time, the battle with the shark-crocodile and great brain tentacle had ended with Neshia and the Dark Warrior as the victors.


Cajius went off to hunt and killed himself a bauthran and ate it raw.  The blood of the animal prevented him from getting dehydrated.  When Cajius was done eating, he chucked the bones aside, gathered his weapons and walked off into the coldness.  He managed to find some anti-cold pills on a rotted corpse and took them; then he searched the bones for anything else of value and finding nothing, set out again to Volcania – a land of volcanoes.  Since he was a member of the Fire Tribe, he loved heat and Volcania was the perfect place for that.

Meanwhile, Kau Goris and Neshia moved south, but not before running into a flock of zifths.  The animals flew towards the two and picked up Neshia.


About that same time, Shreed appeared and had to destroy many zifths to defend himself.  He flew at the speed of sound as he smashed into one zifth after another.


Xavier LaForce, who had been watching the fight, decided to retreat and he ran off towards Volcania.


Finallly, the zifths that captured Neshia, set her down and, in a fierce struggle between her and them, the chief of the Spirit Tribe’s daughter (for that what she was) was torn apart and eaten.  She screamed in agony as flesh and tan colored blood oozed from her, but there was nothing she could do about it, for there were too many zifths.  The creatures clawed her eyes out and pulled out her indigo colored tounge.  When she was finally dead and nothing more than a pile of bones, Kau Goris was free from her spell and could once again roam at will.  He decided to retreat because the zifths attacked him, but they soon gave up, when they could not get through his black armor.

After he had lost his pursuers, Kau Goris noticed Shreed in the distance and decided to kill him, since he hated everyone in Ulzoinya, for if you are not like someone else, (not of their tribe,) then you are their enemy.

Aiming his lance at his foe, the Dark Warrior threw the weapon and wounded Shreed on the wing, making him unable to fly.  Clumsily, Shreed backed towards a rocky cliff and when he got to the edge, he fell.  When he smashed down on the rocks below, his skull broke open in a bloody mess.  Green blood oozed out and trailed into a stream.  There was no need to check if he was dead or not, for it was obvious.

PART FIVE:

VOLCANIA

Chapter XXXXIII:
Battle In Volcania

Xavier LaForce was still searching for a way out of Ulzoinya.  He found Cajius, who had arrived at Volcania, which was another part of Ulzoinya, like the Lost Cave, which was the place near where Strider lived.  There were several different places, like the Lost Cave and Volcania, which were isolated from the rest of Ulzoinya.

“I remember you for the Lost Cave,” Cajius said.  “This is most certainly an unpleasant surprise; I will kill you now.”


“I want to have him first,” said a voice behind them.


“They both turned to see the sorceress Ivilia.


“Miss me,” she said, pointing her crossbow at Xavier LaForce; she also recognized him, but did not know his name.
Xavier LaForce looked at Cajius and then at Ivilia and shook his head saying, “Sometimes I don’t understand you people.”

“Well you shouldn’t, freak,” snapped Cajius and Ivilia snickered and without turning said, “Shoot him, Ivilia.”


“My pleasure,” she said, firing her crossbow.  Xavier LaForce had to leap out of the way to avoid the arrow. 

When Ivilia fixed her next arrow, it got jammed in the crossbow and she was forced to throw her weapon aside and pull out her spear.

She attacked Xavier LaForce immediately and cut his shoulder as Cajius watched without any sympathy or emotion.  Then she raised her spear to kill the former Admiral, but at that moment the remaining member of the Fire Tribe said, “Let me finish him off.  I don’t want you taking all the credit.”


The purple-skinned woman looked at the red-skinned man before asking: “You want to kill him yourself?”
“Yes.”

Xavier LaForce coughed as the sorceress was thinking.  She looked back between her two enemies.  She did this several times before letting the remaining member of the Fire Tribe have what he wanted and disappeared using magic.


Cajius turned on Xavier LaForce who blocked his attacker with a stick.  Cajius was winning due to the latter’s wound and then the former Admiral spoke.  The words that he asked surprised the red-skinned man; he asked, “Why do you hate me?”


This stopped the fight temporarily and the remaining member of the Fire Tribe looked at the former Admiral in bewilderment.  There was a pause before Cajius spoke.  Finally he answered, “Because you are not of my tribe.”  He expected Xavier LaForce to understand, even though he was not native to Ulzoinya.

As Cajius took out his bow and fitted an arrow to it, LaForce asked: “So, do I have to be a member of your tribe?”


This stopped Cajius in mid-release; the string was pulled back.  After a few moments, he returned the string to its original position.  Then he lowered the bow and asked, “What?”


The former Admiral repeated himself, trying to make himself be as clear as possible.

Cajius thought a minute, before he spoke and then he said, speaking each word with great care, “Where do you come from?”


“A planet called Earth,” LaForce replied, “which may answer the question of why I wear different clothes than you.”


“Yes it does,” Cajius said.  “Different cultures wear different clothes; I’m used to it.”


“Good,” LaForce started, “I’m glad we agree . . .”


This made Cajius angry and he shouted, “We never agreed on anything,” which was a lie.  In anger, the man raised his bow, pulled the string back and fired the arrow that was already prepared.

Xavier LaForce leapt out of the way and the weapon hit the Dark Warrior who had just appeared.


“It’s Kau Goris,” screamed Cajius.  “I’m getting out off here!”


“No,” argued LaForce, grabbing his arm. “Listen to me.  You have got to stop running away from him . . .”


Cajius was not listening to LaForce who was going to finish by saying “. . . or he’ll haunt you for the rest of you’re life.”

The remaining member of the Fire Tribe yanked his arm free from LaForce and began running away from the Dark Warrior, but then the ground began to shake.


“The volcano is going to erupt,” yelled Cajius.  Even though heat did not harm Cajius, if a volcano erupted near him, he would fall into the crater and be trapped, possibly forever.

Xavier LaForce immediately ran off away from the danger of the volcano.   Kau Goris’s yutut reared up in fright at the volcano and the Dark Warrior got thrown off.


The Dark Warrior got up to see his yutut disappear into the distance.  Cajius turned and saw he would have to run between the active volcano and another volcano.  But then, without warning, the active volcano erupted and Cajius was caught in the flow of the lava as he ran directly between them on the lava.  Although the sun shown bright over the “horizon”, it never moved except to appear and disapear with each “day.”  There there was not one cloud in sight and the sky was light green.
What Cajius was doing was quite dangerous and he knew that, but it was his only escape in order to not get trapped inside a volcano, for he would eventually starve if he did unless the volcano erupted again and the red-skinned man was not taking that kind of chance.


Kau Goris had tripped over some rocks which had created a landslide while trying to escape.  He was even more worried than his enemy for volcanoes would kill him as opposed to trapping him forever.

Cajius fell into the mouth of the volcano and was covered by lava, smoke and tumbling rocks, while Kau Goris, now in full battle armor once more, managed to escape and he decided to chase after Xavier LaForce and find a yutut.
As Cajius came up to the surface, he saw that the volcano was closing up meaning he was trapped until the volcano erupted again, if it did; if not it that would mean Cajius would never see the sky again.  Then the crater closed up, leaving Cajius in complete darkness.
Chapter XXXXIV:
Battling The Dark Warrior


Kau Goris found Xavier LaForce, who had found a speed racer and was trying to operate it.  There was silence before either spoke, for they were eying each other hostilely.  Finally Kau Goris spoke.  He said, “You can’t get away from me, for I will kill you!”


Xavier LaForce turned the speed racer towards his adversary.  He did not know how to operate the machine, so he had to guess at the controls.  The Dark Warrior was coming at a fast pace.  His black plate armor absorbed the sunlight, but the Dark Warrior had a special cooling method in his body to keep him from getting too hot from the sun.


Xavier LaForce flew the speed racer firing at Kau Goris, who was swinging his sword at him.  The bullets bounced off of the Dark Warrior’s armor and Xavier LaForce had to swerve to avoid them and, in fact, had to leap of the vehicle before the speed racer exploded on a volcanic rock when he lost control of it.


Now LaForce was fighting at Kau Goris’s level.  The Dark Warrior swung at his opponent with his sword, but the former ducked and tripped the latter with his foot.  The Dark Warrior fell to the ground and was pinned.

“You know,” LaForce said, pointing his spear at the Dark Warrior, “at some point you’ve got to lose.”


“And how do you plan to make me lose,” asked the Dark Warrior, who was still trying to get up.
“Well I alredy knocked you off your ride,” Xavier LaForce pointed out.  “Isn’t that something?”

“No,” the Dark Warrior said, but it was false.
“I’ll show you,” Xavier LaForce said as he aimed his weapon at Kau Goris’s eye, but the Dark Warrior rolled away just in time.

“Cajius is trapped forever;” he said, switching to his lance to fight his opponent, “only you and I remain.”


“How can he survive,” LaForce asked as he blocked Kau Goris’s attacks.


“The Fire Tribe, which is what Cajius is, or was, can survive any kind of natural heat that is non-magical.  Natural heat they’re immune to, but not magicial.  I do know something, though, if he doesn’t get out of there, he will eventually starve.  The only probable way to get out of there is through an eruption.”

This left Xavier LaForce thinking and the Dark Warrior got the upper hand of the battle.

“But what if it never erupts again; there are some volcanoes . . .”


“Then he is trapped forever,” Kau Goris interrupted as he continued fighting his opponent, before he fell and lost his weapon.  Quickly, the Dark Warrior rolled back up and took out his ax and began swinging it at LaForce who was backing up.  The Dark Warrior was coming towards him at an alarming rate and just then Xavier LaForce had an idea, which might save his life.  The idea was dangerous, but it looked like he had no choice.  Surprising Kau Goris, LaForce grabbed his opponent’s mace and now armed with two weapons, continued to fight.  His move surprised the Dark Warrior, but he soon gained control of himself after being knocked back by LaForce.


“So you have my mace,” Kau Goris said, “but I’ll have your head.”


The Dark Warrior charged at Xavier LaForce, who knocked him back and down with a blow from the mace.


“You are strong,” said Kau Goris, “but I am the strongest.”


“Don’t be so sure,” LaForce said, “like I said . . .”


“The hell to what you said,” roared the Dark Warrior.  “You are mistaken!”


Then the Dark Warrior took his ax and lunged at his opponent who blocked his attack.  Then the battle shifted to Xavier LaForce, who was knocking Kau Goris towards a cliff that overlooked a stream.  When the Dark Warrior saw where he was headed, he fought back with all of his strength.


In a fierce struggle, Xavier LaForce fell and the Dark Warrior raised his weapon, but at that moment lost his footing from where he stood at the edge of the cliff.  
The Dark Warrior swayed and staggered backwards and dropped his ax before rolling backwards off the cliff.  He caught a boulder and was able to pull himself back up and get on his feet.


When Xavier LaForce saw that Kau Goris was powerful again, he escaped, but the Dark Warrior followed.  Kau Goris soon gave up because his armor slowed him down as well as not having a yutut to assist him.


When the former Admiral finally stopped and realized that Kau Goris could not keep up, he decided to try to go back to Earth.  LaForce immediately began heading towards the wreckage of Transformer X.  True, he had left Kau Goris the victor since he retreated, but it did not matter so long as he was alive and well.  In the distance, LaForce could still hear the Dark Warrior’s victory cries.  The former Admiral began walking out of Volcania, while the Dark Warrior began to heal his wounds.
Chapter XXXXV:

A Destroyed Transformer

When Xavier LaForce got to his destination, he found a bastro chewing at the remains of his transformer.  LaForce knew that it was a bastro, because he recognized the animal, from the encounter that he had with oanother one of its species before.  Xavier LaForce looked very hard at the creature as he wondered what to do.


When the bastro saw him it roared, but LaForce picked up an enormous rock and threw it at the beast’s head.  The rock bounced off the animal’s head, making the creature very angry.  Xavier LaForce knew that he had to fight it with whatever he had.


Xavier LaForce looked at the remains of his transformer and the torn up bodies of the men that came with him.  He figured that they had been consumed by the bastro since only bits and pieces of their clothing were left.  It was time to find another mode of transportation to get him home, but first there was the presence of the bastro to take care of.


The animal tried to capture Xavier LaForce with its long tongue, which was extremely strong as LaForce was aware.

As the bastro began to spread its wings, LaForce grabbed a sharp stone and plunged it deep within the animal’s tongue.  The beast immediately let go of its quarry, who threw the stone right between the animal’s eyes.  The creature moved its head, so the rock only hit the side of its head. 


After getting up and checking himself, Xavier LaForce threw his spear and wounded the creature’s left wing, making it unable to fly. 


The next move that LaForce did was a brave one; he raced up towards his enemy and wrenched the spear from the wing.  The bastro screamed and when it attacked Xavier LaForce was ready.

Chapter XXXXVI:

Cajius Returns


Back in Volcania where Xavier LaForce, Cajius and the Dark Warrior had met, there was some tremendous volcanic activity.  The volcano, which sealed Cajius from the rest of the world, was about to erupt.


When the volcano finally erupted, Cajius was shot out immediately and landed on the hard ground.  It took him a while to get up and when he finally did, he decided to prepare some new weapons.  These consisted of a spear, a knife and a bow with a quiver of arrows.  Cajius made the spear, bow and arrows out of scattered sticks and a vine.  The knife he found on an angel that had been killed long ago.
Being a member of the Fire Tribe, Cajius could see through the gas and smoke of the volcano, but it never harmed him.  When Cajius was finished, he set out to find his enemies and destroy them once and for all, for he knew that since they were not like him, they were his enemies.  It was what he had been taught all his life by older members of the Fire Tribe.

The red skinned man stayed in the sunlight whenever possible, for the heat of the sun gave him warmth and heat was what he liked.


Cajius thought: ‘Should I go after Xavier LaForce first, or the Dark Warrior?’


As the man thought, a bolt of lightning struck him and with each following bolt Cajius moved faster, for the heat from the lightning bolt gave him energy and energy helped him survive in Ulzoinya.

Soon, he was running like the wind in search of his adversaries that he was going to kill.  As Cajius was running, he decided to go after Xavier LaForce first, for he would be weaker than Kau Goris and therefore, easier to kill.  With his mind now set, Cajius looked for LaForce’s tracks.

Chapter XXXXVII:

A Joint Effort


Kau Goris decided to find a yutut.  He could not walk or run far in his armor for it weighed him down.


As the Dark Warrior continued on his way, he fought many creatures, but was able to defeat them all.


Finally he came to where Xavier LaForce was.  LaForce was watching his adversary, a bastro, noting every move the creature made.  Xavier LaForce did not seen Kau Goris, but he did see the bastro lunge at him with its tongue and at that moment, LaForce killed the beast with an enormous rock.


As Xavier LaForce walked away planning to search for a spaceship or transformer that would get him off Ulzoinya, he noticed the Dark Warrior standing a few feet away from him.  LaForce recognize Kau Goris immediately, but he did not know the man’s name.


“Look,” he said, “I don’t know your name and I don’t want to know it, but our fight is over.”


“We’ll see about that,” said the Dark Warrior, before both were distracted by someone running.  They turned their heads to see who it was; both recognized the man, but only Kau Goris knew his name – Cajius.


The Dark Warrior looked first as LaForce, then at Cajius and then back to the former again.  He seemed to be trying to decide which to go after first.  Kau Goris’s mind was made up when he got hit by a stream of fire from Cajius.  This blast of fire burned the Dark Warrior a little, but his armor resisted most of the heat.  His mind now made up, the Dark Warrior charged at Cajius, who, surprising Xavier LaForce, instead of running, threw a rock at his nemesis.

Kau Goris was surprised when the rock hit his crest and he stopped to see what hit him.  When he saw that it was just a rock, he threw his lance at Cajius and sliced his nemesis’ arm.  Cajius snarled in pain and it was then that Xavier LaForce attacked him from behind.  Again the Dark Warrior was taken off guard and this time fell.  As his body rolled away, Xavier LaForce rushed up to where Cajius was holding his arm, which was bleeding.


“Are you alright,” LaForce asked.


Cajius looked at LaForce strangely, before speaking.  He was beginning to have second thoughts about killing the former Admiral, for right now he had a more dangerous nemesis to take care of.  The red-skinned man thought, ‘I’m going to hate myself for saying this,’ before saying, “I believe that alone I can’t defeat the Dark Warrior, but perhaps together we might be able kill him, although he is unconquerable.”  Cajius did not know about Xavier LaForce’s encounter with the Dark Warrior.  As soon as Cajius finished, he felt like an idiot, just like he thought.


Meanwhile, Kau Goris was watching them strangely, wondering what they were talking about.  It seemed as if Cajius needed an ally for friendship was unknown on Ulzoinya.


“I see you have changed your mind,” LaForce said.  “What is your name, may I ask?”


“Cajius; what’s yours?”


“Xavier LaForce.”


“Alright,” said Cajius, “let’s kill this guy.”


Kau Goris saw them coming towards him and immediately prepared himself for battle.  He suspected that the two had joined forces against him; but whichever way, the Dark Warrior decided, he would kill both.


Xavier LaForce and Cajius moved towards the Dark Warrior at a fast pace.  Kau Goris saw them, raised his ax and swung it at Cajius, but his opponent ducked and the next thing the Dark Warrior knew, someone was on his back.  The Dark Warrior, who was invincible, struggled to get the person off, but Xavier LaForce, the attacker, clung on.


“You can’t win against me;” the Dark Warrior said nastily “I am the strongest.”  Then he prepared to kill them, but then, out of the darkness of a nearby cave, a brain tentacle appeared.


“Oh shit,” Cajius yelled, when he saw the animal and ran for his life as a tentacle lunged for him.


Xavier LaForce saw the brain tentacle, dropped down from Kau Goris and ran for his life.


“Cowards,” the Dark Warrior yelled after them.  “Come back and fight!”


Then he turned around to fight the creature, which knocked him down and made him lose his ax.


“Your end has come,” yelled Cajius at Kau Goris.

The Dark Warrior had trouble getting up, for every way he turned there would be a tenacious tentacle ready to grab him.  Kau Goris began to seriously wonder if what Xavier LaForce and Cajius had said about his death would actually be true.


The Dark Warrior began to attack his nemesis with the various weapons that were around him from previous warriors.  Each time the man cut at the creature’s skin the beast would cry out in pain and anger.


Towards nightfall Kau Goris, who was obviously losing, began to get tired of fighting the brain tentacle and the latter, though winning the fight, was bleeding badly.


To win, all Kau Goris needed to do was to stab the creature’s head and that would be quite difficult due to his position.  By not it was dark and the battle continued for a long time with no distinct winner.  He heard thunder and knew that lightning could strike at any time, but he had to fight the tenatious tentical creatures.  Then an electrical storm began.  Thunder roared as lightning flashed all around and lit up the night sky.  At last the Dark Warrior won, but then a lightning bolt struck a large branch of a tree.  The branch came crashing down on top of the Dark Warrior and trapped him “forever.”

Chapter XXXXVIII:
Parting


“Well that’s the end of the Dark Warrior,” said Cajius, sticking out his head from where it was hidden, before coming completely out of hiding.


“Yes that’s the end of him alright,” agreed LaForce, as he walked beside the remaining member of the Fire Tribe.

Both thought the Dark Warrior was dead, but neither wanted to go back and check.

Cajius decided to tell LaForce a bit about his background, so he said, “My parents were both members of the Fire Tribe.  We are what you would call a ‘primitive.’ or ‘stone age’ society.”


“I guess you could say that,” agreed LaForce, “but while I was here I’ve changed my views on that.”


“What do you consider me now,” Cajius asked; “a savage?”  His eyes had turned into small slits and his face had turned dark.

“No,” said Xavier LaForce.  “I consider you a man from a different culture.”


Cajius looked at him a little strangely and then his face lightened after a moment and he said, “How respectful.  No one outside my tribe has ever referred to me like that.  I respect you for that Xavier LaForce, now go back to that place you call Earth.”


“I would be happy to do so,” LaForce answered.  “It’s just that I need a transformer to get me there.”


“A what?”

“A transformer; it’s a mechanical object that you operate when you are in outer space.  This transformer was in the shape of a spaceship.  I could just use the latter.”

“What’s that?”


LaForce looked at Cajius and said, “You’ve never been off this planet?”


“No I can’t.”

“Why not?”


“Because I don’t have any way to fly; no mechanical object, no wings and no magic.  Farewell, Xavier LaForce.”


“Farwell Cajius,” replied the former Admiral.  “I hope you at least think about what I’ve said to you.”

After some thought, Cajius agreed and Xavier LaForce left Volcania to find some way to get off of Ulzoinya.  He began to fear that he may never get off the planet.  He knew that one of the most common ways for people to die in places like he was was that they died of shame because they never did the one thing that could have save their lives and that was to think.
Chapter XXXXIX:

The Bloodsucker’s Attack

The Bloodsucker noticed two other outsiders and decided to attack them.  One of them was Krad and had green skin; the other was Jard who had violet skin.  The two wore long black cloaks with frills at the neck; it was a vampire look, yet they were not vampires.  It was only to fool the creatures of the night.  Because of this, the Bloodsucker decided to speak with them and so he landed and the two orphans began to flee.  This gave the Bloodsucker the impression that they were not vampires or super-vampires.  He could already smell their blood.  The super-vampire shouted after the two orphans, “You have the image of a vampire already, but you are not transformed, yet.”  

“Oh fuck,” shouted Krad when he saw the super-vampire.

“Come on let’s go,” Jard said pulling on his ally’s leg.  “He’ll kill us!”

But Jard was only half right for the Bloodsucker thought it would be best to just capture only one of them.  He captured Krad, who tried to resist him, but the super-vampire was too strong and lifted him into the air and flew off leaving Jard alone on the ground running away and Krad thinking how stupid he was to have stopped.

When the Bloodsucker was high enough, he bit Krad on the neck and although the man opened his mouth to scream, no sound came out as his attacker began to drink his blood.  Once the Bloodsucker was done, he dropped his quarry and flew away back to the Land of Awful Shadow where the sun never rose.

Krad was now a super-vampire, which was something that occurred once in every ten vampires that were drained of their blood.  The exception to this is when someone rises from the grave and is reborn as a super-vampire and the next being he bites could also become a super-vampire, which was Krad’s case since the Bloodsucker rose from the grave and drank his blood.
Chapter L:

A Series Of Events

The next day, Xavier LaForce began at once to build a new transformer.  The other one was completely destroyed, first by a crash landing and then by a bastro.  In order to find the parts, LaForce had to search Ulzoinya.


The former Admiral walked over mountains and crossed rivers.  Finally, after a week, he found part of a transformer - the engine.  He checked to make sure it worked and it did.


“This is good,” LaForce said, “if only I had something to haul it away in.”


The man began to proceed with his idea and started wandered Ulzoinya for something to transport supplies in.  
After about an “hour”, (although time does not exist on Ulzonya), he found a speed racer that was old, but he knew it had to be used, but right then he was tired, so he took a nap.

The former Admiral awoke and hunted for his food, before heading back to where he had left the engine.  Along the way LaForce had picked up a couple of other parts to a transformer and put them in the speed racer.
As he headed back to where he had left the engine, LaForce was wondering how he was going to get the speed racer across the landscape.  He still was not very good at flying it, but did a decent job.

When he finally came to a river, he began to look for a bridge or some other way of crossing; he remembered that some of the rivers he had crossed had bridges, but he could not remember which ones.

As Xavier LaForce crossed terrain to get home, he faced no more antagonists, except for three shark-crocodiles.  The creatures came from the depths of the ocean and surrounded the earth man, snapping.


LaForce took his spear, aimed it at one of the animals and threw it.  The weapon pierced the creature’s hide making the creature holler in pain and blood dripped from the wound.


The other two shark-crocodiles took a step back; they seemed to be thinking of what to do, while the wounded animal was trying to get the spear out of itself by use of its tail.


While this was going on, Xavier LaForce picked up an enormous rock and threw it at the wounded animal’s head.  The weapon slammed down on the creature’s skull, killing it immediately.


Xavier LaForce turned his attention to the other two creatures which were separating.  He guessed they were either leaving or attacking him from two different directions.  His second guess proved correct when one of them jumped on him and knocked him down.  The two began wrestling at once, but the animal was winning over the man.  The shark-crocodile bit into Xavier LaForce’s shoulder and he screamed in pain and blood flowed from it.

At that moment, the other shark-crocodile lept on him and tried to bite his head off, but missed and bit the other shark-crocodile on the snout.  As soon as it saw its mistake, the beast let go, but the former was angry and scratched its attacker on the face.  Soon the two animals were in mortal combat and this distraction gave Xavier LaForce enough time to run away, leaving a trail of blood in the process.  He knew he had to wash the wound for chances were that the shark-crocodiles, or even other animals, would smell the blood and fight him.  LaForce realized too late, when he crouched in a cave, that he had left his weapons behind with the animals not to mention the parts to built the transformer, but he could not return to get them and besides, his wound needed to be cleaned as soon as possible.  He already had lost a lot of blood.  LaForce began treating it with moss that was lying around to soak up the blood.  As soon as one patch of moss was soaked through, he would put on the next one.

As time “passed” in the cave, (although it Ulzoinya time means nothing), Xavier LaForce began to feed on his own body fat, since due to his condition, he could not go out and hunt.  All this time the former Admiral thought about how Cajius was doing, away on Volcania and if he was using his advice of working more with people instead of against them.  He knew he should not concern himself with Cajius, but still Xavier LaForce could not help thinking about it; perhaps it was because he was desperate to get home to Earth.


The cave LaForce was staying in was very dry and dusty with cobwebs everywhere.  Some parts of the cave were dark and some were light.  Where Xavier LaForce was right now at the mouth, it was light.  The man coughed several times to get the dust out of his lungs.


Xavier LaForce made sure that the wound was clean; a scab was already beginning to form over it.


Outside the shark-crocodiles were waiting hungrily; the entrance was too small for them to enter, so they were forced to wait outside.


Due to the noise of the beasts, Xavier LaForce had trouble sleeping and he knew that if he came near them, the animals would rip him to shreds.  Even though they could not enter the cave themselves, the shark-crocodiles would not leave their guard and LaForce knew it.  Unless he thought of something he was going to starve.

Chapter LI:

Allies

While Cajius was walking around on Ulzoinya, he was considering going back to Volcania, the place that he just left, but right now he was not sure where to really go.  As he neared LaForce’s cave, he noticed the shark-crocodiles first and then he heard Xavier LaForce shouting, “Help!”
“Who is it,” Cajius shouted as the shark-crocodiles turned around and Cajius fired his flamethrower.


“Xavier LaForce?”  Cajius seamed to be trying to recall the name as he was fighting the animals that had turned around.  “Oh yes, you were the one who told me to stand up to Kau Goris.”


“Yes,” shouted LaForce.  “Now help me, please.”


Cajius seamed to be taking his time as he fought the shark-crocodiles, but finally he agreed to help the former Admiral.

Fitting an arrow on his bow, he fired at one of the shark-crocodiles and hit the beast in the tail.  Roaring in pain, the animal jumped at Cajius, knocking him down.  As the two struggled in mortal combat, each trying to get the advantage, another shark-crocodile left its guard and headed towards Cajius.


Cajius pulled out his knife and stabbed his antagonist in the throat, forcing the creature to back off.  The man got up, but was knocked down again by the shark tail of the shark-crocodile.  The animal turned back around and opened its crocodile jaws and snarled as blood ran from its throat.  It was dying, but wanted to take Cajius out with it.  Saliva dripped from its teeth and its foul breath made Cajius turn his head away and shake it, before passing out from exhaustion.


Xavier LaForce looked at the two remaining shark-crocodiles and then at Cajius, who was immobilized due to exhaustion from fighting.  LaForce wondered what to do as the shark-crocodiles circled their quarry.

Just then, Xavier LaForce did a brave, but stupid move.  Rushing out of the cave, he grabbed an enormous rock and threw it at one of the shark-crocodiles.  The rock killed the animal immediately and then LaForce grabbed Cajius’s spear to protect himself from his antagonist.

As the remaining shark-crocodile (the one with its throat cut) snarled, Cajius woke up.  As soon as he could make out people and objects he grabbed his bow and arrows and hit the shark-crocodile in the tail.  The creature roared in pain and anger as it turned around.

Soon, with both Xavier LaForce and Cajius fighting the same antagonist, the animal was killed.  LaForce and Cajius, though, were not really on the same side, so there was a pause as the two looked at each other and at the animal they had just killed.

Finally Cajius spoke, by asking, “Why did you help me?  I’m not of your tribe.”


Xavier LaForce thought for a minute before he spoke and then finally said, “Because, I want to teach you some things; things no one has or will ever teach you.”


“Why should I believe you,” Cajius answered, but was cut off by the former Admiral.


“You are not of my tribe,” finished LaForce. “Yes, Cajius, I know what you were going to say and that is why I have come to help you.”


Cajius stared at the former Admiral for a very long time; he seamed to be checking to see if he was lying or not.  When he felt convinced, Cajius said, “I don’t know what to think.  I have never really worked with another outside of my tribe.”


“Well you can always start,” answered LaForce, “and now is just as good of a time as any.”


“I’ll try it,” Cajius finally answered, “but only out the respect you showed me earlier for different cultures.”

“Oh yes,” Xavier LaForce said, nodding with a smile, “I remember.”


All of a sudden, Cajius’s face turned dark.  He turned around and snarled at the former Admiral and barred his purple teeth and warned him to be careful of what he said around him.
***

Several “weeks” later, (although in Ulzoinya time is irrelevant,) Xavier LaForce had taught Cajius everything he wanted him to know and the former Admiral soon found out that Cajius was a fast learner.  As time went on, the two formed a mutually beneficial alliance, which was something that did not happen at the Lost Cave, which was the closest thing you could compare it to.  The two fought side by side and that would definitely help for the great unknown challenge that lay ahead, but Cajius still did not completely trust Xavier LaForce.
PART SIX:
THE LAND OF AWFUL SHADOW
Chapter LII:

Revenge


From down in the pit where he fell after losing the battle with the tentacle creatures, Strider emerged from the back entrance.  Climbing out of the pit, dripping with water, the mercenary checked his oderon, which was a gun with a sword clasped on carefully below.  The weapon worked fine and now Strider needed to find a new means of transportation - preferably another speed racer.  He also needed the ring Kepetric had given him.  Searching around for it with his oderon, Strider found the ring on a rock that was high above the water and put the ring on his right hand.


The mercenary set out immediately in search of a speed racer.  He decided to use his tracking skills to hunt down the ones who had left him trapped and Strider decided to blame it on Xavier LaForce and Cajius since he thought they would be the easiest to kill.

***

Meanwhile, the Dark Warrior was beginning to resurface from where lightning had struck the large branch of the tree which had trapped him.  He had been trying to dig himself below ground ever since for he could not lift the tree.  The hole was already many feet deep and was quite wide.
At last, after many long “hours”, (although time is irrelivent on Ulzoinya), Kau Goris began to climb out from under the tree.  It was quite painful and it was going very slowly, but once he was free, the Dark Warrior climbed out of the hole and began to search for his weapons, which consisted of an ax, a mace, a sword and a lance.  Once he found them, Kau Goris immediately began to look for a yutut and upon finding one, set out to get his revenge on his old enemies.

Chapter LIII:

The Sorceress

The next day as Xavier LaForce and Cajius were eating their breakfast, a swarm of spider-scorpions attacked them.  The two men got on their feet as soon as possible and grabbed their weapons, which were lying beside them.
The spider-scorpions had the head, hair and venom of spiders and the pinchers, stinger and exoskeleton armor of scorpions.
“Let’s go Cajius,” shouted Xavier LaForce.  “You can’t kill them all with your flamethrower.”


“I’m covering you,” Cajius shouted back.  His words surprised the former Admiral, whose mouth dropped open; he was so surprised, but he quickly got himself back together and shouted to Cajius that he did not stand a chance and Cajius knew the former Admiral was right.  So after breathing a blockade of fire, the man ran as fast as he could along with Xavier LaForce in the only direction that was now possible - towards the Land of Awful Shadow, which was located underground.

As the two ran, a rauth appeared.  The rauth, which resembled a six-legged tiger, ran up to them snarling and drooling with the intent of killing them, but Cajius shot out a blast of fire which scorched the attacker, who yelped in pain and moved backwards as quickly as possible.  Now angry, the rauth fired an electric beam, which struck Cajius and hurt him.  Although Cajius was immune to heat, he was only immune to natural heat, such as a fire, so both magical and heat weapons fired from an animal would hurt him.

At that moment, a woman dropped down from the sky and killed the rauth who immediately turned on her.  Her face was stern and she said, “Now you face Ivilia.”

Ivilia was the sorceress that Xavier LaForce and Cajius had met for their journey towards the Lost Cave.  She had changed her body temperature to fit her surroundings; she did this by instinct.
Since she did not belong to a tribe, she considered everyone her enemy; the same went for Kepetric, Kau Goris, Slain, the Destroyer, the Reaper and any one else who lived in Ulzoinya that did not belong to a tribe.

Presently Ivilia’s crossbow was pointed at the two.  She addressed Cajius: “Why are you headed this way?”

“We were chased into the Land of Awful Shadow,” Cajius replied calmly, “by a swarm of arachnids.  It just so happens that you are in our way.  Not like it’s any of your business.”


Ivilia scowled, but did nothing.  Instead she said, “The Land of Awful Shadow?  You two won’t stand a chance.  The people there are way too powerful.  Neshia may have stood a chance and I’m sure Kepetric would have although I haven’t seen them in a while.”


“Valquine, Shreed and Levan are all dead.  Kepetric, Kau Goris and Strider we’re not sure of.”


“The Dark Warrior can’t be dead, he’s invincible!  He wins every battle; even I can’t defeat him.”

“Well we did,” Cajius replied.


“Will you join us,” Xavier LaForce asked and Cajius looked at his ally like he was crazy; this was the same person that had stabbed him in the shoulder and Ivilia remembered it when she saw the scar.
“Where are you from,” Ivilia asked, gesturing her crossbow toward Xavier LaForce.

“I am from another world.”


This made the sorceress laugh.  “Another world,” she said.  “And just what other world would this be?”


“Earth.”


“Earth?”


“Yes, Earth.”  Xavier LaForce said.  “Now are you going to kill us, help us, or let us pass?”


The sorceress thought about it.  This was the perfect opportunity to kill both, but, on the other hand, both might come in handy later on.  Right now, she decided, she would ask a question; it was, “Are you ready to face the combined strength of the Reaper and the Bloodsucker, for I heard that the Reaper now has an assistant of sorts.”

“An assistant,” asked LaForce.


“That’s right.”


“Yes,” Cajius answered.  Cajius and Ivilia’s sentences were each said at about the same time.

“Then come, but leave the Reaper to me.”


“Have it your way Ivilia,” Cajius said, for he did not care; in fact it was probably better this way.


The three continued in silence with Ivilia leading.
Chapter LIV:
The Other Group Of Allies

Strider eventually found a speed racer and zoomed off in search of his enemies Xavier LaForce and Cajius.  Along his way, Strider encountered Kau Goris who prepared to kill him since Strier was not like him.

“Oh fuck,” the mercenary shouted turning his speed racer around, but the Dark Warrior stopped him and asked in a cruel way where he was going and Strider told him about his problems with Xavier LaForce and Cajius.  Now Kau Goris came up with an idea and, instead of killing Strider, he offered him a proposal.                                                          


The Dark Warrior said: “Strider, why don’t we combine our strength against this common enemy of ours?”

“Do you mean you want to form an alliance,” Strider asked; “I thought you were supposed to be invincible.”


“I was,” agreed the Dark Warrior, “until Xavier LaForce came along.  Before that man appeared in Ulzoinya I’ve been unconquerable, but now he has defeated me and I want revenge.  So, do you accept my proposal Strider?”


Strider thought about what the Dark Warrior said and agreed to join him.


“Then come,” shouted Kau Goris.  “There’s not a moment to lose!”

Chapter LV:

Rebelling


In the Land of Awful Shadow, the Reaper was giving directions to two super-vampires – the Bloodsucker and the new super-vampire known as Krad, who was trying to fight off the urge for feeding.

Krad, like any other super-vampire, did not look human and had very pale skin instead of the green it once was.  He could only be killed by the sun and by necromancer spells.  Krad also learned that he must leave the Land of Awful Shadow to feed on both vampires and blood.  Also, the super-vampire learned that he could fire a red laser from mouth and green-purple lightning from his fingers.

Krad dressed himself in a long black cloak with frills at the neck, like his “father” the Bloodsucker, but he decided not to be like him – a vicious killer that sucked blood as a form of cruelty, not just for food.

“You can’t rebel forever Krad,” the Bloodsucker said.  “You’ll have to feed sometime.”


“Eat shit,” snarled Krad and then the Bloodsucker raised his hand to scratch him. 


Krad turned away from his opponent’s hand and the Bloodsucker only managed to scratch him on the check with his fingernails.


“Enough of this squabble,” shouted the Reaper.  “The sun is setting; once it is dark, you two will go out and feast on the blood of the living and bring me the sorceress Ivilia; I want to deal with her personally.”  The necromancer wanted Ivilia to be his slave, but he knew that was not going to be easy.


“Of course,” said the Bloodsucker, who knew that the Reaper could destroy him at any time he wished, which is why he obeyed him. Then the two super-vampires left to feed and capture the sorceress.


On the way, Krad was thinking about Jard, the only ally he had in life.  He had been forced to go by means of torture and it was then that Krad realized that he did not want the Bloodsucker or the Reaper to attack his ally Jard, who had been his hunting partner in life.  Therefore, he planned to protect Jard from them; it was the least he could do.  But, because of being a super-vampire, Krad was somewhat ambiguous.  This ment that no one knew if he would suck their blood once he was starving, but Krad tried very hard to rebel for in life, he had hated the undead and now that he was part of it, he hated it more.
Chapter LVI:

Intruders


Xavier LaForce, Cajius and Ivilia continued heading towards the Land of Awful Shadow.  As they walked, Cajius thought about taking Ivilia as his mate since he had not yet captured one and he needed one for reproduction.

Cajius turned his attention to the sorceress as he looked at her long, black hair and purple skin.  His eyes passed over her conventional and special weapons and trailed down the back of her completely nude eight-foot tall body right to her bare ass.  Cajius reconized her as a possibility as he thought to himself: ‘This woman’s magical abilities will come in handy.’

But as Cajius evaluated Ivilia as a mate and considered all her attributes, which were her physical strength, musculature, wide hips for better birth vessel and her height.  Then he considered the difficulties of capturing such a mate, for he figured there was a strong chance that she would rebel against him and that her magic would be fatal.

The red-skinned man, who was the remaining member of the Fire Tribe, decided to hold back and analyze all the possibilities before making a decision.

All this time the group had walked in silence in the same order – first Ivilia, then Cajius and last Xavier LaForce.

At sunset, the three decided to make camp.  Cajius headed out to hunt for some food, while Xavier LaForce and Ivilia walked into the woods to gather stray faggots, so the group could start a fire.
When Cajius returned he saw that this time there were no hot coals to start a fire, so he was forced to use his flamethrower so the faggots could burn.  Soon it was dark and the three continued watching the fire.

All of a sudden, a man on horseback appeared out of the darkness.  He carried an ax, a mace, a sword and a lance.  There was a circular array of spikes on each of his shoulders and his helmet had a short mettle crust on the top and two horns that curved inward.  The color of his armor was black.  Everyone recognized him immediately.


“Kau Goris,” said Cajius, surprised, “you’re back!”


“Indeed,” answered the Dark Warrior, who was carrying his lance.  “The branch couldn’t trap me forever and now it’s time for my revenge.”  

Then the Dark Warrior noticed Ivilia and recognized her, but did not pay any attention to her, for his focus was on Xavier LaForce and Cajius.

“Fools,” Kau Goris said.  “You thought that you could defeat me.  Well your wrong.”

At that moment, Strider appeared to the right and a few feet above the Dark Warrior on his speed racer.  He had been behind the Dark Warrior, following him at a safe distance.
“Strider,” Cajius said, surprised again; “you too!”


“You thought you could kill me,” the mercenary asked.  “Well you’re mistaken and now, due to my tracking skills, I have found you.”  He was hovering right above his ally on the right.

“We have found you,” corrected the Dark Warrior.  Strider turned his head and scowled at his ally but did not say anything.

Kau Goris challenged Xavier LaForce and Cajius by saying: “Now try to defeat the combined strength of both of us,” and then he laughed.

“Just leave us alone,” Xavier LaForce said and Strider mimicked him.

“Do what he said,” said a new voice and Ivilia entered the conversation.

“This isn’t your conflict bitch,” Kau Goris snapped.  “Stay out of it.”
His response angered Ivilia who said sternly: “Leave us alone.”

“Oh I’m so scared,” said Kau Goris, making fun of the sorceress and Strider laughed under his cloak.

Ivilia pulled out a magic stone and threw it at the intruders.  She missed, but the magic stone turned the woods into stone and Kau Goris’s yutut got frightened and lost its balance on the stone and fell.

The yutut rolled back up and the Dark Warrior climbed back onto the fightened animal.  He gave the animal a kick and charged at Ivilia at maximum speed.


The sorceress summoned some lighting that knocked a branch which was made of stone down.  It missed Kau Goris and crashed to the ground.  The yutut reared up in fright, throwing the Dark Warrior off.

As the Dark Warrior hit the ground and lost his helmet, the former Admiral threw a rock at Strider, who was still on his speed racer.

Ivilia picked up the heavy stick that she knocked down and swung it at Kau Goris while Cajus threw a rock at the man.  The two objects missed the Dark Warrior completely and hit each other before crashing to the ground.

Meanwhile, Strider was shooting at Xavier LaForce as the man was running away from him and leaping into the air.  The bullets coming from the mercenary’s speed racer were aimed at the former Admiral’s feet.

Xavier LaForce ran in zig-zags in order to dodge the bullets, while the Dark Warrior, who had lost his yutut, was swinging his ax at Cajius and Ivilia.  The woman defended herself by casting a spell on the Dark Warrior that would blind him as Cajius aimed for his eyes with his spear and missed; the weapon bounced off a tree and fell to the ground.  Ivilia raised her spear, but at that moment was distracted by the sound of the bullets coming from Strider’s speed racer, which now were awfully close.

Kau Goris escaped by running off into the woods.  Defeated, he hoped that the blindness would go away and he would be able to see again.  
Meanwhile, Strider ran out of bullets on his speed racer and had to retreat to reload.  He spat and escaped on his speed racer at maximum speed.
As Xavier LaForce, Cajius and Ivilia watched Strider depart, they breathed a sigh of relief.

“That was very unpleasent,” Cajius remarked.

“It was,” agreed Ivilia.  “Those fucking bastards have given me a very hard time.”
“What are we going to do about them,” Xavier LaForce asked.


Cajius shurugged, as he said, “Beats me.”

The remaining member of the Fire Tribe began once more thinking of capturing Ivilia to be his mate.  He continued to think about it, as the group walked out of the forest to where they had set up camp and began consuming the food that Cajius had brought back.
Chapter LVII:
Jard’s Creation

Jard, who had figured out that his ally, Krad had been transformed into a super-vampire and would be out to capture him, so he armed himself by learning a few necromancer spells.  They were not too powerful; not enough to kill a super-vampire, but enough to hurt it at the most.
He heard a sound from above and looked up to see two super-vampires coming after him; one was the Bloodsucker and the other was Jard’s old ally Krad, who was still rebelling against his new self.  One side of his brain said one thing and the other side said the opposite.
‘You need to feed,’ one side said.
‘But I don’t want to.  I am still human,’ the other side said.
‘Only in your mind; you really want to feed on either vampires or blood.’
Somehow one side got dominance over the other when Krad saw the Bloodsucker making the first move.  Krad opened his mouth to release his red laser from his mouth.

The blast caught the Bloodsucker by surprise and he turned on his “ally” bleeding and fired a mixture of green and purple lightning from fingers.  The blast made Krad yell in pain as he fell to the ground.  He was not bleeding, but was very hot from the lightning.  While all of this was going on, Jard had his foot caught in a series of roots so he could not escape.

The Bloodsucker blasted Krad again, who this time surrendered, but the Bloodsucker would not give in until Krad pleaded with him.  Afterwards, the Bloodsucker walked over to Krad and said: “You will always be weaker than I,” and it was true, for the “older” a vampire or super-vampire is, the more powerful they are.  Naturally, they would not age.
Then the Bloodsucker turned his attention to Jard, who looked in terror at the pale-skinned super-vampire who smiled nastily.

The Bloodsucker opened his mouth showing his gruesome purple fangs and, snarling, bit into Jard’s neck to drink the blood, which was the super-vampire’s dinner.  It was then that the other side of Krad’s mind got in control – not the rebelling one - and, walking upright, but painfully, again, Krad said, “Let me drink his blood.”

This remark made the Bloodsucker stop and look at the dying super-vampire in amazement.  Krad really needed to feed or else he would die a second death.

“I see,” the Bloodsucker finally said, “that you have finally given in.  Alright, drink him.  Drink him dry.”

Krad walked slowly and solemnly over to Jard and said to the dying man, “Jard, I am going to make you well and then we can hunt together once more.”  Then Krad opened his mouth to feast on the rest of Jard’s blood, but this time the result was not a super-vampire, but only a vampire.

Meanwhile the Bloodsucker left to get back to the Land of Awful Shadow, leaving Krad and Jard to do what they pleased.

“Come,” said Krad, softly when the Bloodsucker had completely gone, “we need to find shelter or the sun will kill us.  There is no time to head towards the Land of Awful Shadow.  Follow me, we’ll find a place.”


Jard nodded and the two flew away to find a place that would protect them from the sun, or as a super-vampire or vampire might say “protection from a terrible dawn.”

While flying, Krad explained to his ally that vampires could be killed by wood through the heart; usually it was a stake. However, vampires could also be killed by their greater cousins, the super-vampires and necromancer spells.  The super-vampire also told Jard that his only food was blood.  Krad had found out the information by listening to older people talk about the differences between the two different species.

***


The next morning, Xavier LaForce, Cajius and Ivilia began again towards the Land of Awful Shadow, fighting any creatures that came in their way.  Suddenly a sandstorm started and the group had to run.  They could not turn back, for if they did, they would die.  Finally they stopped to treat their wounds and make camp, for it was getting pretty chilly and no one, not even Cajius, had any anti-cold pills with them.  Ivilia changed her tempeture to match her surroundings, while the remaining member of the Fire Tribe and the former Admiral searched for animal skins.

Cajius continued “evaluating” the sorceress as a possible mate for himself.  He continued to take into account her height, wide hips and musculature as well as the difficulties of capturing her since she was a very powerful sorceress.

The red-skinned man checked his weapons carefully to make sure they were all there; he had the spear, the knife and the bow, but he needed more arrows so he set out to steal some, thus deserting the group.
As Cajius ran along, he encountered a reptilius.  The creature had six legs and in some ways resembled a lizard, but in other ways resembled an alligator and in other ways it resembled something completely unknown to someone from Earth.  This was due to the reptilius’s ability to change into any reptile at will.  The animal also had a freezing bite that would make someone or something turn to ice over a period of time.

The creature jumped at Cajius who threw his spear, stabbing the animal in its farthest right leg and the beast roared in pain.

Snarling, it jumped at Cajius again, this time knocking him down.  The red-skinned man pulled out his knife and stabbed his enemy several times in the throat and killed it.

Cajius collected his weapons and noticed a pile of arrows that were surrounded by zifths, who were resting on some rocks.  The zifths did not take any notice of the arrows or Cajius until he fired his flamethrower.  There were only about twenty to thirty zifths.  One was instantly killed by the flame since Cajius fired a tremendous blast of it.  The others circled the man throwing the arrows by accident along with bones and stones.  Cajius had to move in order of not getting killed, for many of the rocks weighed tons.  Cajius killed three more of the winged creatures as he was running, but the animals still followed Cajius.  Their plan was to tear him to shreds, but while chasing him, they were grabbed by three shark-crocodiles and were ripped to shreds.  That is all but one zifth, who continued to chase after Cajius.
Once he thought he was safe, Cajius gathered the remaining arrows the zifths had dropped.  Then he noticed the remaining zifth heading right towards him and immediately fired an arrow.  The arrow struck a wing and the animal instantly died as it spun to the ground.

Carefully, Cajius approached the animal to see if it was dead.  Once satisfied, he headed back towards where his allies were.  The sun shown brightly overhead, which was something Cajius liked as a member of the Fire Tribe.  The Tribe was actually destroyed, but not eliminated, for as long as Cajius was around, it would continue.
When Cajius finally arrived at the camp, it was dusk and two super-vampires and a vampire were attacking Xavier LaForce and Ivilia.  The two super-vampires were Krad and the Bloodsucker and the vampire was Jard.  Krad was protecting Jard from the Bloodsucker, which was something that looked very queer to Cajius since the three were also trying to capture Xavier LaForce and Ivilia.  Jard was behind his ally Krad, who was firing his special weapons at his enemies.  Everyone was a great distance apart from one another except for Krad and Jard since the vampire was behind his ally, Krad for protection against his enemy the Bloodsucker, the other super-vampire.
The former Admiral ducked to avoid the sharp cruel fangs of the Bloodsucker.  The super-vampire reared back up.

Meanwhile Krad was fighting Cajius, which was a fight that anyone would say was in the super-vampire’s favor, but he had been weakened due to his earlier fight with the Bloodsucker, who was also weakened, but not as much.  In Krad’s heart, he was not bloodthirsty, but the super-vampire had to feed and so he battled the mortals.
Xavier LaForce, Cajius and Ivilia were very close to the Land of Awful Shadow; in fact they were so close that the Reaper himself appeared in the mists of the battle and Ivilia turned to face him.

The Reaper said: “Ivilia at last we meet.  You may be powerful, but I am more powerful.”


“We’ll see about that,” Ivilia challenged.  “Take your best shot.”


Jard, who had been fighting Ivilia this whole time, chose the opportunity to escape.  He had wounds from her wooden spears on his arms, legs and chest.  Some of the ones on his chest had come dangerously close to his vital organ – his heart.  Not only did Jard escape, but so did Xavier LaForce, for he saw that the Bloodsucker would kill him if he stayed and fought.


“Come Cajius,” LaForce shouted, “we’ll be killed if we stay and fight.”


Knowing his ally was right, Cajius decided to escape, but Krad stopped them and the two knew that they were doomed.  But Krad was unlike his “father” the Bloodsucker and he said to them: “Listen, join forces with me.”


Xavier LaForce and Cajius looked at each other in astonishment and then back at the super-vampire.


“Did I hear you correctly,” Xavier LaForce asked.  “You sounded like you said that you wanted to help us?”

“I did,” answered Krad.  “Listen, you see that other vampire there?”  He pointed to Jard.  “That was my ally in life and now he is my ally in eternity as well.  I tried to protect him against the Bloodsucker, but failed and was forced to drink his blood thus making him a vampire.  The Bloodsucker would love to eat him, but I won’t let him.  Trust me and become my allies.”  The super-vampire reached out with his pale-skinned hand which had long fingernails; a sly smile was on his lips as an enormous gush of wind blew his black cloak making it flare out.  

Cajius and Xavier LaForce whispered to each other and finally the former turned to Krad and asked, “What if we refuse?”

The sly smile slowly disappeared from Krad’s lips and he said, “I could drink your blood and there really isn’t anything you can do about it.”

“We have Ivilia,” said Xavier LaForce.

“But she is occupied fighting the Reaper,” Krad said, “while the Bloodsucker is on the loose.”


Krad was interrupted by a scream and when he, Xavier LaForce and Cajius turned to see what was going on, they saw Jard fighting the Bloodsucker in mortal combat.


“Jard,” said Krad worriedly and flew towards the battle to assist his ally.


Meanwhile Ivilia and the Reaper were pretty evenly matched with each one firing spells.  The Reaper had his hood off so he could see better.  This exposed the skeleton head that was pure white except for the black lines that looked like a flat plant.


Suddenly there was a scream.  Everyone turned to see the Bloodsucker fry Jard with his lightning and Krad getting hit by the laser.  The vampire was dying; the lightning that struck him was too powerful; only a super-vampire could survive it.  As he collapsed to the ground in a crumbled heap, he uttered the words, “Avenge me Krad, my one and only ally.”  Then Jard was dead and Krad was left alone to finish off a super-vampire, who was utterly rutheless.

Meanwhile, the Reaper knew that he could not fight any longer, for his spell ponts were almost out and so he magically disappeared leaving the Bloodsucker and Krad alone with the mortals.

Krad, whose chest was bleeding, knew that he had to retreat.  Solemnly, he turned and saw the corpse of his ally, Jard and watched the Bloodsucker fly away to the Land of Awful Shadow.  Krad sighed and flew to escape the awakening of a terrible dawn.  In time his wound would heal.
Chapter LVIII:

Cajius’s Attack


The three watched Krad go, barely excaping being incinerated by the sun.  When the sun came out, the dead body of Jard evaporated into dust and the remaining member of the Fire Tribe got warmed up.  Everyone immediately began treating their wounds through Ivilia’s magical healing powers.  Once they were finished, Xavier LaForce decided to take a nap, for he was fagged out from fighting and Cajius began once again to “size up” Ivilia as the sorceress headed towards the water to take a swim leaving her convertional weapons behind.  If need be, she could summon spells.

Cajius watched Ivilia swish the water through her long black hair as she rose up out of the water.  Cajius drew his attention to the sorceress as he looked at her completely exposed breasts – not even her hair was covering them, for it hung silkily down her neck and back.
Cajius continued to evaluate the sorceress as a mate, considering all her aspects and the consequences that might follow if he tried to capture her.  However, as he thought about the consequences, the more he thought of the dangers of trying to capture her.  The two sides of his brain were trying to consider all the possible outcomes and reasons why before proceding with his plan:

‘I need a mate, or my species will go extinct.’

‘But she’s too powerful; you will be killed.’

‘My species will die off if I don’t do this.’

At last, one side dominated the other and Cajius raced towards Ivilia in an attempt to capture her, picking up a large, heavy branch as he ran.

All this time Xavier LaForce slept, completely unaware of what was going on.


Surprised by Cajius’s attack, Ivilia turned around to face him and he looked at her with a determined look on his face.  The red-skinned man was thinking, ‘Should I rape her now, or capture her and rape her later?’

Cajius was an ambiguous person, so you did not know what he was going to do; and being the last of his tribe, he needed an offspring for his species to continue.  He was prepared to do anything to not eliminate the Fire Tribe.

The two stood facing each other for several minutes each ready and waiting for the other to make the first move.  Cajius had the stick raised so he could use it at any time and the sorceress could use her magic abilities.

Cajius looked down at Ivilia’s front thinking: ‘Her tits look quite good.’  He continued right down to the sorceress’s vagina and when Cajius saw it he thought, ‘and her pussy looks quite good too.’

Ivilia was also thinking: ‘I don’t know what is he going to try to do to me, but whatever he does I’ll use my electricity.’

The two circled each other: both were snarling and had their teeth clenched.  At last, Cajius made the first move as he swung the stick to club the sorceress, but she summoned her electricity.  The branch burned up straight away and Cajius screamed as the electricity hurt him badly and he was forced to retreat yelling several times in pain and anger.  He had failed and Ivilia proved herself not only powerful, but also dangerous, meaning this would be an extremely tough woman to capture to be a mate.

The screaming woke Xavier LaForce up from his nap.  First he looked at Cajius, who was extremely angry and then at Ivilia, who responded coldly, “He molested me while I was bathing and tried to capture me as his mate.”

Xavier LaForce looked from one to the other and knew that he could not prove either one of them right or wrong, so he gave up and asked: “Are we going to the Land of Awful Shadow or not?”

“As soon as I’m ready,” replied Cajius to the sorceress’s anger.

“No,” she said firmly with a fixed expression on her face.

Xavier LaForce insisted, explaining that they had no other direction to go, but Ivilia, he realized, would take a lot of convincing if she was to go somewhere that she did not want to go.
Xavier LaForce sighed and said, “I don’t understand this planet, but you do and so does Cajius.  You say he tried to capture you; well put it this way, what if you were him and he was you?”

“What the fuck are you talking about?”

LaForce explained it to Ivilia again very slowly.

“Absurd,” she said.  “I am myself.”

“Of course you are, but I was just saying ‘what if?’”

The sorceress thought about it for a long time, while Cajius was screaming in pain, while tending his wounds.  Finally she agreed if they paid her.

“We’re out of money,” LaForce said.

“What about food and water,” Ivilia said.

“We have that.”

The former Admiral paid her and then, once Cajius was ready, the three headed towards their destination once more in the same order as before.

As she headed towards the Land of Awful Shadow, the sorceress felt that she did not need to worry about Cajius since she was much more powerful than he was.  For his part, the red-skinned man would think at least twice, if not thrice, before attempting to capture her again, for Ivilia’s lightning was so powerful and so effective.
Chapter LIX:

Another Resurrection


Meanwhile, in the Land of Awful Shadow, the Reaper was planning to raise two more people from their crypts.  Raising his scythe, the powerful necromancer summoned the powers of the Dark Arts to build an army of undead for he and Bloodsucker were not enough.

Lightning flashed all around the Reaper’s labyrinth as the necromancer stood with his black cloak flapping in the wind that blew in from the broken windows and his skeleton body turning sooty black, keeping his feet planted firmly on the roof, while the full moon shown down on him from above.  


The Reaper watched as the crypts tossed, turned and shook as lightning struck them.  The Reaper’s hood opened and exposed the skeleton head that was pure while except for the black lines that looked like a flat circled plant and the miniature cracks in various places.  The Reaper was standing on top of his labyrinth and had his scythe raised and was summoning once again the Dark Arts.  The crypts tossed and turn as lighting continued to strike them.  The Reaper laughed sinisterly and finally the two people walked out – one, a man, as a zombie and the other, a woman, as a banshee.


“Where are we,” the man asked and the Reaper replied: “In the Land of Awful Shadow where the sun never rises.  I am your father: I am your god.”


The two questioned further and the zombie found out that he could be killed by anything sharp and powerful enough to cut through his alignment of veins and the banshee found out she could be killed by heat. 


“I want you to join up with the super-vampire known as the Bloodsucker,” said the Reaper indicating the super-vampire to the others “and bring me the sorceress Ivilia.”


As the Reaper watched them leave, he thought of how weak the two were compared to how powerful the Bloodsucker was.  Still, it was better to have two weak troops than none at all.  The Bloodsucker would lead them.


“I have an idea Master,” the Bloodsucker said.  “Why don’t we wait until they come here?”

“And why are we going to do that,” asked the Reaper.


The Bloodsucker thought about this for several minutes and then finally said: “Because they will be expecting us in the open.  If we wait here, where the sun never rises, then we’ll have an advantage.  I’ve smelled them: they’re close.”

The Reaper thought about this and agreed with his minion.

Chapter LX:

Captured


Xavier LaForce, Cajius and Ivilia headed into the Land of Awful Shadow with the sorceress in the lead: she was still bitter over Cajius attack on her that day.  Cajius was not about to take another chance at capturing Ivilia now even though his wounds had healed.
Once they entered the Land of Awful Shadow they were attacked all at once by the Reaper and his minions.  Cajius immediately let out a stream of flame which hit the banshee and the screaming banshee disintegrated into a pile of ashes.  The flames lit up the area, where now a large, dark tunnel was.

The zombie, armed with an ax, came up behind Xavier LaForce, but was stabbed instantly by the former Admiral’s knife.  He exploded and Xavier LaForce fell backwards and was knocked unconscious thus leaving the rest of the fight to his allies.

The Bloodsucker leapt on Cajius, biting and clawing, while the Reaper battled Ivilia using magic.  The Reaper threw his scythe at Ivilia using magic to guide it and when it struck her, she snarled in pain before a second later firing it back at him and stabbed the Reaper in the ribs.  The necromancer roared in pain.  He had his hood back to see better and he ripped out his weapon with a terrifying shriek of pain before he began to fire his most powerful spells at the sorceress.  Ivilia fired back but soon she was out of spell points along with the Reaper and so the two realized it was a draw, but the outcome of the other battle was different for both super-vampires needed to feed and Krad could not fight off his need for blood anymore, so he began to attack both Xavier LaForce and Cajius, who could do nothing against him, while the Bloodsucker was also preparing to attack them.


Meanwhile the Reaper had captured Ivilia by knocking her unconscious and walked calmly away from the battle to throw her down into the dungeon after stripping her of her weapons.

When Ivilia was alone in her cell, she looked around and could easily tell that the cell was anti-magic, so it became obvious that it was going to be very hard to escape.  There were sculls left over from other prisoners and sharp iron spears that were wedged too far in the stone so no one could use them; besides, they were old and rusty.  Other sharp iron object hung from the ceiling and the smell was so terrible that Ivilia had to hold her nose.

Chapter LXI:

The Wizard Returns

Meanwhile far away in another part of Ulzoinya, the ice that had trapped Kepetric was beginning to melt and the wizard began to awaken.  As he climbed out of the water, he found out that he had hibernation sickness.  Using some magic, Kepetric made the sickness go away and then summoned a flying spell so he could search for Xavier LaForce and Cajius who were still in the Land of Awful Shadow.

***

Meanwhile back in the Reaper’s labyrinth, which was in the Land of Awful Shadow, Cajius and Xavier LaForce managed to escape from the two super-vampires, but they were so badly hurt that they collapsed.

Meanwhile the two super-vampires were in hot pursuit for blood that they began to snarl and nip at each other for super-vampires, besides feeding on blood and vampires, fed on each other and so they began to snarl.  

Knowing the possible outcome against two super-vampires, Kepetric decided to retreat rather than casting a necromancer spell, but the two super-vampires, although in great pain, ran after him for they were starved.

While Krad was running a thought entered his head: ‘Should I attack the Bloodsucker in my weakened state?  He is also weak, so the match would be about even.’ Then Krad caught the Bloodsucker by surprise as he turned towards him with fangs barred and fired a red laser from his mouth.  The blast once again caught the Bloodsucker by surprise and then purple-green lightning was fired upon him from Krad’s fingers.  The Bloodsucker roared in pain and began to retreat and Krad was too distracted by the others in the labyrinth to follow his foe and destroy him once and for all.

***

Meanwhile, Xavier LaForce and Cajius eventually made it to where some hot coals were and managed to create a small fire, so they could be warm while they nursed their wounds.  The former was thinking about the advantages and disadvantages on both sides as he starred into the fire.  Cajius asked Xavier LaForce what he planned to do now and the former Admiral answered after a long pause that he was uncertain.

Cajius continued to think about taking Ivilia to be his mate.  True he was severally injured the last time he attempted it, but he wanted to try again and this time he would use more caution and take everything more slowly.  Cajius was starving so he said: “Let’s get something to eat.”

“Where,” asked Xavier LaForce.

“Elsewhere.”

“Well where going to have to wait for we need to escape from this place, but we can’t do it alone.”

“Are you suggesting we get the sorceress to help us,” asked Cajius.

“Exactly,” replied LaForce.

“But she almost killed me with her lightning!”

“That’s because you attacked her first.  Now let’s be off: we have much to do and little time to do it in.”

Chapter LXII:

Battling On Cursed Ground


Meanwhile, Kepetric was chasing the Reaper.  He raced all over the twisted labyrinth trying to find his foe and destroy him.  He knew it was going to be no easy task, but the only other option was to be killed by the necromancer so the wizard really did not have any choice, for if he ran the Reaper would follow or resurrect someone to do it for him.

The labyrinth was located on cursed ground meaning the damage done with spells would be reduced and that certain spells, such as death spells to destroy both living and undead could not be used at all. To overcome this, the Reaper had become immune to the cursed ground.

The Reaper’s labyrinth in the Land of Awful Shadow was underneath the rest of Ulzoinya.  In his labyrinth, the Reaper was searching for Kepetric.  He searched all over his twisted labyrinth in an attempt to locate and destroy his foe his foe before his foe destroyed him.  The necromancer knew it was going to be no easy task, but he did not have much choice, for if he did not kill him first then, he was going to get killed.  The man found both Krad and the Bloodsucker crippled (the Bloodsucker’s condition was worse) and said to them: “You will help me destroy Kepetric?”

The two super-vampires looked at each other and then back at the Reaper: they continued doing this for several “minutes”, but, of course, time is irrelivent on Ulzoinya.
At last Krad asked: “Why should we?”

The Reaper paused before answering, but finally said: “Because I resurrected you and I could send you back to where you were.  This is your debt to me; to fight for me.”


The powerful words the Reaper said forced the two super-vampires to agree.


“Now,” ordered the Reaper, “one of you in front of me and the other in back.”


Neither Krad nor the Bloodsucker argued; they did no even snarl at each other.
***

Xavier LaForce and Cajius got up, armed themselves and returned to what they were going to do – to free Ivilia so they could have a powerful ally and Cajius also wanted to have another attempt at capturing the sorceress as his mate.

“Quick hide,” whispered the former Admiral suddenly and Cajius obeyed without hesitation for the Reaper along with Krad and the Bloodsucker passed them without knowing that they were there.

“Keep on the lookout for anything,” said the Reaper.

“But we can’t destroy Kepetric,” said the Bloodsucker.  “We’re too weak.”

“I know you are,” replied the Reaper, “and that’s why I am going to do it.  All you have to do is to clear the road of anyone else.”

“Then why did you say . . .” the Bloodsucker started, but the Reaper cut him off by saying: “If you want to fight Kepetric then fine – fight him, but you will lose.”

“You’ve made your point,” Krad said and then he spotted Xavier LaForce and Cajius and shouted: “After them!”

Together the two super-vampires gave chase and Xavier LaForce and Cajius had to run for their lives.

The two super-vampires began to move swiftly with a new sense of life.  Xavier LaForce and Cajius grabbed anything they could lay their hands on to throw at their adversaries.

The two super-vampires snarled and barred their fangs while lashing out with their long fingernails.  They tore down old rocks and smashed open doors.  In their weakened state, they were not going to give up food when they were practically starved.  They tried to figure out where might Xavier LaForce and Cajius head to and after a while they figured it out – the dungeon where Ivilia was.  Knowing the outcome if such an event would occur, the two quickened their pace.

***


Kepetric and the Reaper eventually found each other in a large room with rotting corpses and decaying heads.


The wizard tried to destroy the necromancer with a spell that would destroy all undead in the area, but it did not have any effect and this made the necromancer laugh and say: “Those spells won’t work here.  You have landed on cursed ground.”


“That means that your spells won’t work here,” pointed out the wizard.


“Except for on the roof,” the Reaper replied, meaning on top of the labyrinth.


The room the two magic users were in was round and had four tunnels coming out of it diagonally and, because of viewing this, Kepetric almost missed the Reaper, who after pulling back his hood to see better, lunged at him with his scythe.

The attack was blocked by the wizard’s staff as the weapons crashed against each other creating a tremendous noise that thundered throughout the entire labyrinth.

***


Meanwhile, Krad and the Bloodsucker were hot on Xavier LaForce and Cajius’s trail.  The two super-vampires were too weak to use their special weapons so they lashed out with their fingernails turning entire stone walls into rubble.


“Where do we go next,” Xavier LaForce asked as he threw a chair at his pursuers.


“Ivilia’s cell,” answered the remaining member of the Fire Tribe.


“But we don’t know where it is.”


“Even so, we must find it while we run from our adversaries, because without her we’ll have no chance against those creatures.”

It was then that Xavier LaForce and Cajius heard the two super-vampires snarl.

***


Kepetric fired a low level ice spell that did damage to the Reaper, who in return counter fired one of his low level necromancer spells.


Kepetric returned to fire a heat spell which missed and the next spell that the Reaper fired also missed.  The battle seamed to be in balance on a one-on-one scale.

***


The former Admiral threw a stool at his pursuers, but the super-vampires continued to advance since they were starved.


“We can’t go on much longer,” said Xavier LaForce.  “They’re bound to catch us eventually.”


“We have to,” replied red-skinned man said, “or they will kill us.  The dungeon is very close.”


Neither spoke after that as they entered the dungeon with Krad and the Bloodsucker still hot in pursuit and then the super-vampires entered.


For a time neither side spoke and then finally the Bloodsucker said: “Even if you defeat us, you couldn’t locate the sorceress.  The place is too twisted and tangled.”


“So let it be that way,” replied Cajius, “but we will fight you anyway.”


“Oh yeah,” Krad asked, “and how are you going to defeat us?  You haven’t got the strength or power.”  Then the battle started and it actually seamed to be an even match for the super-vampires were greatly weakened.

***


Meanwhile, the Reaper had scarred Kepetric severely, but was quite hurt himself as well; the Reaper’s scythe had stabbed into him a few times and in return for this, several of the Reaper’s bones were cracked or broken.  However, only the Reaper could heal himself due to being immune to the cursed ground.


“You can’t win Kepetric,” the Reaper snarled, who had broken bones, “for I am the strongest.”


“This is cursed ground,” breathed Kepetric was badly wounded: blood dripped from his wounds.  Both were beginning to get fagged out and were breathing heavily.

***


Meanwhile, Xavier LaForce was slamming the Bloodsucker against the stone wall while Cajius was tangling with Krad and in this struggle the super-vampire was the one with the advantage.  He shoved Cajius into the wall several times which knocked the remaining member of the Fire Tribe unconscious not to mention bruised.

“Let me say,” Krad said as he grabbed Xavier LaForce by the neck, “that I feel very gay and issue the warning to never molest me.”

Both Xavier LaForce and Cajius were bruised and bleeding and it was possible some of their bones were fractured or broken.

***

The Reaper, who was the first to regain his strength, was now beginning to win against his opponent by electroquting him with a spell.  Kepetric yelled in pain as lightning from the Reaper’s scythe struck him.


“I told you I was the strongest Kepetric,” roared the Reaper.  “Even the Dark Warrior can’t destroy me!”  Then the Reaper laughed and his laughter echoed throughout the labyrinth.  It temporarily stopped the other fight that was going on: even Ivilia heard it, while she was in her awful smelling cell.


She looked at Cajius, the former Admiral and the two super-vampires and realized she would have to revive the remaining member of the Fire Tribe to release her, but she knew that was far fetched.

Meanwhile, the two super-vampires had the former Admiral down and were ripping and kicking him.  The super-vampires opened their jaws to drink the man’s blood.  Ivilia guessed that the super-vampires would fight to see which one would get LaForce’s blood, but then they were distracted by Cajius who had regained consciousness and was back on his feet.  The first thing he noticed was the fight that was going on and then the remaining member of the Fire Tribe turned his attention to Ivilia and in his mind he begun once again to capture her so he ran up a flight of nearby stairs in order to find her, while the former Admiral escaped from the clutches of the two super-vampires.

***

Meanwhile, Kepetric and the Reaper were both about out of spell points so they began to lash out at each other with their weapons.  Kepetric had his staff, which he could use as a club and the Reaper had his scythe, which he also used as a weapon that was similar to both an ax and a sword.


It had been a long fight and both sides were now fagged out and had to rest.

***

Meanwhile, while searching long and hard, Cajius finally heard a voice he recognized as Ivilia’s that said: “Quickly while they’re fighting release me,” and Cajius knew that he would have to put off his personal plan in order to escape from the labyrinth.  With one enormous blast of fire Cajius melted the lock away and with his mighty strength, broke down the cell door.  The first thing he did was wrinkle his nose as he noticed Ivilia who, immediately raced out of the cell with Cajius so they could escape.

 
The two met up with Xavier LaForce who was being pursued by Krad and the Bloodsucker and Cajius and Ivilia turned around with Xavier LaForce following close behind.


“I hear something,” breathed Cajius.  “Sounds like Kepetric and the Reaper.”


“Leave this one to me,” instructed Ivilia.  “I want to take revenge on the Reaper.”


All of a sudden, the two super-vampires jumped into the open, but their attack was short-lived for, because they had not been eating for several nights, their bodies had just decayed too much as so they begun withering away and their skin shattered.  As the Bloodsucker screamed, Krad’s last words were: “I only have pursued you because I needed to drink your blood.  What; do you think I like drinking blood?”


Their was no more sound except for the two super-vampires’ screaming until all that was left of them was some green smoke which soon disappeared into the air, leaving no trace of their whereabouts.


“What do you think about what that super-vampire said,” Xavier LaForce asked.


“I don’t know,” his two companions replied at the same time, “and I don’t want to know.”


“Now remember,” Ivilia said, “the Reaper is mine!”


“No problem,” Cajius said.

***


When the three got to the room Kepetric and the Reaper were fighting in, the first thing that happened was Xavier LaForce and Cajius escaping through the nearest tunnel.


Ivilia’s appearance stopped the battle temporarily and the two magic users turned half way towards her, but kept an eye on each other at the same time.


The sorceress was the first to speak when she said: “Kepetric, let’s kill this guy,” and the wizard realized now that he would have an advantage.


“Very well, Ivilia,” he said before the Reaper struck the wizard with the remainder of his spell points, – a mixture of heat and cold – which was a mistake the necromancer surly should not have made.
Kepetric was forced to retreat leaving Ivilia to finish off the enemy.  Ivilia’s hatred was strong with the Reaper for trapping her in his dungeon and she tried to destroy him with a spell that would destroy all undead in the area.  It was the exact same spell Kepetric had first tried on the Reaper when he first battle him earlier.  Just like that time the spell would not work and the Reaper laughed and asked: “Did you think it would be that easy Ivilia?  This labyrinth is on cursed ground so those kinds of spells will not work here except for on top of the roof.”

For a time the two adversaries circled each other, waiting for the other to make the first move.  Ivilia was still disarmed of her conventional weapons, so the Reaper had an advantage.

Finally Ivilia attacked the Reaper with a heat spell; this one set the Reaper’s clothes on fire and the Reaper screamed as he ripped them from his body and exposed his skeleton body.

The Reaper attacked his purple-skinned adversary and stabbed her in the hip with his scythe.  She yelled in pain as she fired the scythe back at the necromancer and begun to blast him with all sorts of spells.  Ivilia, who was in a great deal of pain, had only enough spell points to cast one spell and she was determined to destroy the Reaper even if it was the last thing she did.

The Reaper said: “You can’t defeat me; I am the strongest and Ivilia said: “I’ll take you down with me even if it’s the last thing I do.”

In a final effort to escape she fired some electricity which missed the Reaper, but struck the ceiling and the roof came down upon him.  The necromancer screamed when he saw the huge portion of the roof cave in on him; he attempted to escape through the nearest exit, but was not fast enough and got smashed to smithereens in his own labyrinth.

Ivilia and looked around for a free escape tunnel; most of them were closed off due to her spell, but one was open and she rushed through it towards freedom.

After a long and hard search through the Reaper’s labyrinth, the sorceress found her conventional weapons and armed herself with them.

Finally she met up with Xavier LaForce and Cajius, who instructed her to use her magic to create a hole in the stone wall for them to escape in and so the three escaped to freedom, but they had to stop to heal themselves.  Once they were in full health, the three continued on their way and Cajius began once again to plan to capture Ivilia as his mate.

The only direction that seemed reasonable was towards Chamber X, which was heavily guarded by robots created by Slain and the Destroyer for to go back would mean they would have to face swarms of spider-scorpions.
PART SEVEN:
CHAMBER X
Chapter LXIII:

A Third Man
Kau Goris and Strider were discussing plans to get revenge on Ivilia when Kepetric showed up.  He had been scouting the area for quite some time to learn the whereabouts of his rivals.

“Kepetric,” asked the Dark Warrior, “what are you doing here - spying on us?”

“No,” replied the wizard, “I am merely seeking your cooperation.  I overheard you and realized we have similar goals.”

“We do,” the mercenary asked, pulling out the sword that had been clasped onto the gun part of the oderon and pointing it at Kepetric.

The wizard had begun to regenerate using some spell points.  His spell points were beginning to rejuvenate.

“I have weakened the Reaper,” he said.  “I don’t know if Ivilia killed him or not.”

“Ivilia,” snarled Kau Goris.

“Yes, the sorceress came in and we fought the Reaper before I was forced to retreat, she may have destroyed him.”
“Well,” Strider said, “when we see her we will ask, for I want an update on who’s alive and who isn’t.  Kepetric, you are powerful; if you become our ally then the three of us will rid Ulzoinya of the others.  I want them dead.”

“Did you see where they went,” the Dark Warrior asked.

“Last time I saw them they were heading towards Chamber X.”

“Then that’s where we’ll go,” Strider said and immediately took off on his speed racer with the Dark Warrior following him on his yutut and Kepetric flying overhead.  “They won’t get away this time.”

Chapter LXIV:
Cajius’s Revenge


Xavier LaForce, Cajius and Ivilia soon met up again about evening and began to heal their wounds.  Cajius, who was just finishing treating his wounds, had decided it was time to attempt again to take Ivilia as his mate.  He felt urgency, because once he died, the Fire Tribe would be extinct.


Cajius was not quite sure of their location, but he knew it was somewhere between the Land of Awful Shadow and Chamber X.  He looked around at his surroundings and saw Xavier LaForce was eating and treating his wounds; the former Admiral had lost quite a lot of blood.

The red-skinned man then turned his attention over to the right where he saw the purple-skinned woman, who had treated her wounds without magic.  She had been irritated by it.  Presently, Ivilia was relaxing by taking a nap; changing her body temperature to fit her surroundings – cooler blood to fit a warmer climate.  The remaining member of the Fire Tribe was mesmerized by the sorceress’s smooth, purple skin.  His eyes traveled down her face, across her cleavage, into her navel, passed her vagina and over her legs.

After first making sure Xavier LaForce was occupied, Cajius finished treating his wounds and picked up his weapons - a spear, a knife and a bow with a quiver of arrows – and walked over to Ivilia, who had her weapons beside her - a spear, a short sword, a large knife, a crossbow, and a bow with a quiver of arrows.

‘It is time,’ Cajius thought and advanced on the one he had chosen to become his mate.  He had his knife ready in one hand and the spear in the other, while the bow with the quiver of arrows hung on his back.  Cajius leapt at Ivilia and grabbed her.  She awoke in a flash and was trying to break free of Cajius’s grip which was very strong.

Meanwhile, Xavier LaForce, who had finished eating and treating his wounds looked up to see his two allies fight and realized he was too weak to do anything about it.

Cajius this time had the advantage for Ivilia did not have any spell points left to use and the red-skinned man had his flamethrower.

The sorceress had picked up her knife and sword, while Cajius still held ready in each hand his knife and his spear, while the bow with the quiver of arrows still hung on his back.  For a while the two stared at each other waiting for the other to make the first move.

At last Cajius began the fight by opening his mouth and releasing a blast of flame, which he sent in the direction he wanted to by running around the sorceress, so to trap her.  Ivilia realized that Cajius had the advantage this time when suddenly they heard Xavier LaForce’s voice shouting to them: “Cajius, what the hell are you doing?  You’ll break the alliance!”

Cajius looked over to see the former Admiral and snapped: “You stay out of this,” before getting stabbed in the shoulder by Ivilia’s knife.

Cajius yelled in pain and anger as blood poured from his wound.  Meanwhile, Ivilia had to keep trying to blow the flames away.

Cajius yanked the knife from his shoulder with a loud cry of pain.

“Why,” asked Xavier LaForce, shouting again.  “Why are you doing this?”

“I told you to stay out of this,” snarled Cajius, clutching his arm in pain.  “This isn’t your fight!”

Then to make sure there was no more interference Cajius knocked out Xavier LaForce with a punch and turned his attention to Ivilia, who still had the long sword.  The sorceress was getting too warm from the fire that Cajius walked through, still clutching his arm, without any damage done to him.

Cajius had put away his knife and had taken out his spear and pointed it straight at Ivilia’s neck.  The sorceress blocked Cajius’s weapon with her’s and broke his.  The weakness of Cajius now showed since he was fagged out from fighting previous battles; Ivilia saw this and said: “You couldn’t defeat me just by using conventional weapons; you were too fagged out from previous fights; that is why you used your flamethrower.  Also you can’t kill me; yes, that’s right, I know now why you hesitate because without me your species can’t reproduce and once you die the Fire Tribe will become extinct.  I read your mind.”

The table was turned towards Ivilia and there was a long pause as Cajius was thinking about what Ivilia had said.

Finally he agreed with her by saying with a sly smile, “True, but I have still won.”  The tables turned again, for Cajius knocked Ivilia out with a heavy stick that was lying on the ground.
The remaining member of the Fire Tribe then grabbed the unconscious woman and dragged her into a dark cave.  In the cave, Cajius sexually assaulted the sorceress by violently shaking her breasts roughly.  Cajius had a determined look on his face.  He dropped his loincloth, made out of hot tar and coal, from around his waist and raped her violently.  The blow she had received had put her out probably for some time.

It was nightfall now and there was a full moon that shown high in the sky.  Cajius, the red-skinned man, believed he had chosen wisely; it had been a difficult and dangerous task, not to mention deadly, but Cajius had succeeded.  The man put his loincloth back on and waited for his wounds to heal.

When the woman regained conciousness, he would have to either come up with some sneaky story, or fight her again.

Chapter LXV:

Preparing To Attack


Meanwhile, in Chamber X, the Destroyer had come up with a plan.

“Are the robots ready,” Slain asked.  He never bothered to refer to the Destroyer by his name and in truth the Destroyer did not really care.
“Yes, Master,” the Destroyer replied.

“Good.  Then send them out in two groups – one to the North and the other to the South.  We will call the ones headed North the Northern Fleet and the ones headed South the Southern Fleet.

“Why split them?  Why not have them all together: they would be stronger that way.”

“True,” Slain answered.  “It’s because they can cause more damage that way.”

This made both the cyborg and the android laugh. “I thought you’d like it,” Slain replied as he adjusted his spiked circular silver helmet with his robotic hands.
“This is our first line of defense,” Slain said.  “The second is our own abilities, for even if they end up getting past our robots they will still have to get through us.  I can burn people to death with my eyes, while you will battle them with your strength.”

 The Destroyer had an invincible hide, which protected him against both magical and conventional weapons.
The Destroyer said, “Let’s get these robots moving;” and Slain pressed several buttons on the control panel: one opened the roof while the others activated the robots.  As planned, half went to the North and half to the South.
Chapter LXVI:
An Alliance Is Reborn

During the next several “weeks” (although they never measure time like people do on Earth), Xavier LaForce had been thinking long and hard about his two companions’ relationship and how there was no alliance between himself, Cajius and Ivilia.  This, he decided, was something that he needed to bring back, for if it was not he who did it, then no one would and they needed an alliance to fight off anyone or anything that would come in their path.



Meanwhile, Ivilia, had regained consciousness many weeks ago. In fact, she was only unconscious for several “weeks”, but in Ulzoinya, although there is night and day, there are no calendars, so therefore there are no seasons.  The sorceress checked her body carefully for any injuries, just in case someone may have attacked her.  She knew nothing of Cajius’s attack on her since she had been knocked unconscious.  She found several terrible bruises and cuts and healed herself immeditly using magic, which she was rejuvenating.  Then, the sorceress relaxed, only to fall into the arms of Cajius.  She screamed and at that moment the remaining member of the Fire Tribe put a firm grip on her; the only problem was that he was snarling in pain.



Ivilia tried to wrench free, but the man refused to release his grip.  She recognized him as her ally, slapped him across the face and shouted, “What the fuck am I doing her, Cajius?”


“You are mine,” Cajius snarled, showing his fearsome purple teeth and slippery orange tongue as saliva drooled from his mouth.



The sorceress turned away from the awful smell of the remaining member of the Fire Tribe’s foul breath and then Cajius attacked Ivilia, but now only to truly capture her as his mate.


For a while, the red-skinned man battled fiercely with the purple-skinned woman with Ivilia claiming the upper hand of the battle.  The two enemies rolled on the ground hitting, kicking and occasionally biting each other.  Cajius then wondered if he should capture her right now, due to his condition, but now there was no time to retreat.  He was locked in mortal combat with the woman he had chosen to be his mate; a woman who was rebellious.



All the commotion brought Xavier LaForce running.  When he got to the battlefield, he shouted: “What the hell is going on here,” and Cajius and Ivilia stopped fighting, but remained tightly locked in each other’s grip.  Both looked at the former Admiral in anger.  Finally Cajius snarled: “You stay of this, this isn’t your fight!”



“I’m not leaving,” replied the former Admiral, calmly, “I have come to rebuild the alliance that used to be between us.  We were once quite powerful.”


“Alliance,” shouted Ivilia.  “What alliance?  There is no alliance between us!”



“Not anymore,” continued Xavier LaForce calmly, “because Cajius broke it when he attacked you.  When that happened, the entire structure that I built collapsed, but I have come to restore it.”



“Eat shit,” replied Cajius, keeping an eye on Ivilia in case she was to attack him; likewise, she was keeping an eye on him in case he were to attack her.


No one spoke for several minutes and the two natives watched each other carefully, each one ready to defend if he or she were to be attacked, while keeping the other eye on the alien that was known as Xavier LaForce.  Finally the former Admiral spoke, chosing his words with great care: “Consider this one statement: If we don’t join forces than each one of us will die when the Dark Warrior arrives.”



While Cajius was thinking about this, Ivilia spoke and when she did, she was confident of herself: “Maybe for you, but I have magic and I will kill him with it.”



“Then what about Kepetric,” Xavier LaForce asked.



“Same method,” replied the sorceress.  “I’m strong enough to hold him off!”


“Cajius, what about you?”



The remaining member of the Fire Tribe looked first at the former Admiral, then at the sorceress and then between the two.  At last he said:  “You have a very good point Xavier LaForce and unfortunately Ivilia here does not see it.”



“And I see your point too Cajius,” replied Xavier LaForce, “for attacking Ivilia.”



“What!”  The sorceress was outraged by Xavier LaForce’s statement and she stood erect and tense with fury.  Ivilia arched her shoulders back and raised her arms into the air to cast a spell, but at that moment, the former Admiral explained his theory: Cajius attacked Ivilia to reproduce, so the Fire Tribe would not become extinct.


Meanwhile, Cajius was yelling in pain, but he managed to give some indication that he was in agreement.  Ivilia, however, looked back and forth between the two, for she was still livid from what LaForce had said.



At last she asked Cajius sternly, “I know you wanted to reproduce using me, but was that was the only reason?”  The remaining member of the Fire Tribe nodded weakly, before collapsing on the ground.  The man was in serious pain and had lost a lot of blood, mostly from his wounded shoulder.


The sorceress thought about everything that had happened between her and her companions long and hard before finally agreeing with Xavier LaForce, but she decided that to make Cajius pay for raping her, he would have to heal his own wounds.  Ivilia lowered her arms down; she never began to actually cast the spell.


The sky indicated it was night.  The battle between the two had taken several “hours” and to indicate that to Ivilia that she had won their fight, Cajius turned his back to her and crawled into the water.  Once in, he removed his broken loincloth in order to wash his wounds.  The loincloth was soaked with blood and Cajius realized that he would have to get a new one.  The man was very cut up and bleeding and right now, Ivilia intimidated him since he was quite weakened from their fight.



The sorceress had come to realize where her companions stood, so she changed her mind about letting Cajius’s wounds heal by themselves an so she headed towards the water to where Cajius was washing his wounds and whimpering in pain.  However, as soon as he saw her coming, he immediately turned around and was swimming in the opposite direction.



“Cajius,” the sorceress shouted.  “I see the former Admiral’s logic.  Xavier LaForce is right; we must work together!”


Cajius stopped his retreat from the sorceress and turned around.  He shouted back, “Does this mean you’ll be my mate?”



“Yes, for we need to not have our two species become extinct.”  Cajius being a member of the Fire Tribe and Ivilia, being a sorceress had an interesting question going for them, although they did not say it: what would the offspring be like?



“Did I impregnate you, Ivilia,” shouted Cajius, who was still screaming in pain.


“You did.”  Female magic users had a way to tell if they were pregnant and the time in the womb was short; about ten Earth weeks.


“Now,” shouted Cajius through screams of pain, “that we’re allies, can you heal me?”

“I wasn’t originally going to do so,” Ivilia answered, “but because of what Xavier LaForce said, I’ll do it.  Also, we’re more than allies Cajius; we’re mates as well.”


Ivilia began casting a healing spell on Cajius, who was almost dead.  She rubbed her hands together and began to glow gold.  As soon as she touched Cajius, who was still whimpering in pain since he was almost dead, he began to glow.


When Cajius was in full health, he stopped screaming and it was then that he got an idea.  Although it was clear that Ivilia was much more powerful than he was since she was a magic user and he was not, he wanted to feel dominant over her.



Cajius knew that he was weaker than Ivilia, but that still did not stop him from getting what he wanted; he wanted to show her who was dominate.  Naturally, because of her magic, this could backfire at any time, but he felt that this was important.



Turning to face his mate, the red-skinned man without warning began to suck the purple-skinned woman’s nipples and she let out a screech of surprise.  Xavier LaForce was fast asleep, so he did not hear it.


“What are you doing Cajius,” Ivilia asked.


“I believe it’s obvious,” Cajius said, showing his purple canine teeth before sliming his slippery orange tongue down her cleavage and her chest.  The sorceress’s navel was submerged meaning Cajius himself had to submerge in order to lick it.


Now Cajius could not see so he began to feel around so he would know where he was.


“You like the way my skin tastes,” Ivilia asked as Cajius began to lick her vagina.



The man rose and asked her to repeat, which she did.



“Of course,” Cajius answered, “why wouldn’t I?”



Then Ivilia began to run her hand down her mate’s chest and then the two submerged for a swim for the rest of the night.

Chapter LXVII:
The Northern Fleet



The next day, the Northern Fleet was headed towards where Kepetric, Kau Goris and Strider were.  The three men had made camp to eat and rest while deciding where to go from here.


“You know we’re not far off from Chamber X,” Strider said.  “That was the direction that Xavier LaForce, Cajius and Ivilia were last seen and personally, I want a word with them.”



Just then something appeared in the horizon and the three men turned to look.



“Who or what is that,” the Dark Warrior asked.



“I don’t fucking know,” Kepetric replied.



“I think there is more than one,” Strider said.



“Oh shit,” Kau Goris said.



“What is it?”


“Robots; Slain and the Destroyer must have sent them.”



“Why those bastards,” Kepetric said.



The robots looked human and had rocket fuel coming out of their feet.  They had red eyes that fired both heat and cold lasers and could shoot heat or cold missiles from their fingers.  Both the missiles and lasers could be changed with a press of a button from Slain’s computer.


The swarm of robots neared the trio who quickly ran in the opposite direction.  Kau Goris mounted his yutut and the mercenary mounted his speed racer, while Kepetric summoned a disappearing spell shouting as he went: “I’ll see you in Chamber X.”



“You’re going ahead of us,” Strider shouted, as he swerved his speed racer suddenly to avoid a missile, which struck the branch of a tree, causing it to come crashing down, destroying perhaps twenty to thirty of the robots and others were destroyed by the fire from the robots that were destroyed by the tree branch.  Therefore, a total of maybe fifty robots had been destroyed.



“Let him go,” the Dark Warrior said as he moved his yutut to avoid several hits of lasers which struck some rocks creating an avalanche.  “We’ll meet up with him later.”

***



Meanwhile in Chamber X, Slain and the Destroyer were watching the battle.



“Shit,” Slain swore.  “Can’t those damn robots strike two individuals?  I mean Jesus Christ; with our great army can’t we destroy two people?”



“Calm down Slain,” the Destroyer said.  “We will, but even in victories there are losses and those two individuals you speak of are quick.”



Suddenly Kepetric appeared before them.



“Kepetric,” Slain snarled, turning away from the controls, “you’re trespassing and you will die.”



“Not likely,” the wizard said leaping towards his enemies, but the Destroyer knocked him away as Slain tried to kill him with his eye burning weapon, but the wizard rolled out of the way.



Slain gritted his teeth in anger, while the Destroyer attacked Kepetric.  He picked him up and began to pummel him.  The Destroyer may not have had any special weapons, but his immunity to magic and his strength made up for it.



Slain turned his attention back to the screen.

***



Strider fired the ring that Kepetric had given him as pay to get to the Lost Cave; it struck a robot which exploded and then about thirty others beside it exploded as well.  At this point, the robots began to split into smaller groups of about sixteen and each group attacking a target from several sides.  There were about seventy of these groups.



Kau Goris felt too overwhelmed: he had not fought very much recently and figured that he was better off retreating and rode off towards where his ally was, – Chamber X – and shouted for Strider to join him.



Strider, who also was feeling overwhelmed, retreated and followed the Dark Warrior at a safe distance, so not to get kicked by his ally’s yutut.


The robots re-grouped and pursued them.

***


Meanwhile in Chamber X, the android was “playing” with the wizard; he could kill him at any point since he was invincible to all magical and conventional weapons, thus making him essentially immortal.  The only way he could die was from a natural disaster, such as a tornado, that was not created through spell points.

Kepetric was very badly hurt, although he regenerated; the Destroyer kept fighting him.


“This will be the last fight you’ll ever have Kepetric,” the Destroyer said, “for I am the strongest; not even Kau Goris or Ivilia will have a chance with me.”  Then he laughed sinisterly.

Chapter LXVIII:
The Southern Fleet


Xavier LaForce, Cajius and Ivilia considered where they were and were discussing where they wanted to go when they noticed something in the sky.  It looked like microscopic dots.

“What is it,” Cajius asked.  He had made himself a new loincloth out of hot tars and coals near a volcano that had recently erupted.

“I can’t tell,” Ivilia said.  “Whatever it is, it’s too far away.  It looks like a long v-shape.”

“It looks like there is more than one,” Xavier LaForce, “and they’re coming fast.”

“Yeah, “Cajius agreed.


“Come on, let’s go,” Ivilia said, but before anyone could move, the robots (for that was what the swarm was), began to fire cold lasers and missiles, creating landslides as enormous rocks and ice began falling down from cliffs.

The three took off in separate directions and Cajius fired his flamethrower destroying several of the robots, but there were many more to deal with.


The robots fired and their weapons struck boulders causing another terrifying avalanche.  The former Admiral shouted, “Retreat!  We need to retreat!  They have won this fight!”


Both his companions agreed with him and together they ran towards Chamber X – the only direction not blocked off by the robots.  Xavier LaForce thought, ‘Are Slain and the Destroyer trying to lure us into Chamber X?’

***


Meanwhile in Chamber X, Kepetric was getting a nasty beating by the Destroyer, when Kau Goris and Strider appeared.  They destroyed the steel door using Strider’s ring.


Slain, who was angered at the battle, turned his attention to the newcomers and said: “Kau Goris and Strider, you couldn’t defeat the Northern Fleet.  Now you will die.”


Slain tried to kill the Dark Warrior with his eye burning weapon, but the man moved out of the way too quickly.


“Damn it,” swore Slain and he fired a missile from his right index finger at Strider who swerved his speed racer away too quickly and the missile hit some machinery creating a huge explosion.

“Shit,” swore Slain as he watched some of his machines go up in flames, exploding.

***


Meanwhile, the robots were firing at their enemies who retaliated with whatever they had.  Xavier LaForce, being the weakest, threw whatever he could.


“You haven’t finished with me,” LaForce yelled.  “I still have resources!”


Cajius snarled and opened his mouth, unleashed his flamethrower.  He shouted, “Slain, I’m not finished with you, or the Destroyer.”


Ivilia gritted her teeth and said as she fired fireballs from her hands, “Your weapons can never hurt me.  I’ll fire them back towards you.”

 
Many of the robots were destroyed by this – perhaps this trio cooperated better then the other one of Kepetric, Kau Goris and Strider.


Several missiles struck Ivilia and instead of killing her, she turned them back at her opponents using magic: the robots that fired them at her exploded.  The remaining robots then retreated:  there were about fifty of them remaining.
***


Meanwhile in Chamber X, Slain was firing missiles and using his eye burning weapon at Strider and the Dark Warrior while the Destroyer was fighting Kepetric, who was obviously losing.


“I told you I am the strongest,” the Destroyer said.  “No one, not even the Dark Warrior, can defeat me.”


All of a sudden, Xavier LaForce, Cajius and Ivilia came running through the destroyed door.  Everyone looked around at everyone else.  Was the final battle going to take place here in Chamber X?

Chapter LXIX:

Battling The Last Robots

Slain and the Destroyer watched their robots appear.  Together the fleets had about one thousand left.

“Jesus Christ,” Xavier LaForce swore.


“Well, we’ll be seeing you,” Slain said pressing a button on the control panel, “or rather, your corpses.”


The robots began firing in every direction and everyone rushed for cover.  Machinery exploded, including the machine that created the robots.


Unintentionally, everyone began working together to bring the robots down, while Slain and the Destroyer escaped from the battle.


”They’re getting away,” shouted the Dark Warrior as his yutut reared up and he almost fell off.

”Let them,” LaForce said.  “Right now let’s work together to defeat this bigger problem.”


Meanwhile, Strider was firing his ring at every robot
 that attacked him and thus created a wall of flame while Ivilia and Kepetric fired fireballs.


“We don’t stand a chance,” the former Admiral shouted, but the red skinned man had a different opinion.  He shouted: “Destroy the control panel!”


“Where is it,” the Dark Warrior shouted as his mace destroyed a group of robots.


Meanwhile Ivilia got struck by lasers and missiles.  Screaming in pain, she regenerated and redirected the missiles right back at her attackers and destroyed them.


Cajius grabbed an electric blaster that was lying around and fired all three shots at his enemies, destroying many of them.

Kepetric fired another fireball and several machines exploded.  Some of the machines’ parts came crashing down upon some other robots.


Finally Cajius fired a stream of flame that destroyed several robots and the control panel: instantly, all other robots were immobile with those firing lasers exploding since, by default, the weapon would fire.


The temporary alliance between the two groups was now broken, but no one wanted to fight each other at the present time; so everyone stopped to treat their wounds and rest.  The two groups were fagged out and camped in separate areas of Chamber X far away from the destroyed robots and each other.


Everyone had lost a lot of blood and it would take some time, even with magic, before they would be ready to fight again.

Chapter LXX:

When All Hell Brakes Loose

The magic users were the first to heal fully and the two got up and faced each other menacingly; each one ready for the other one to strike.  In time, the others healed.

“I need food,” Cajius said.

“And just how are you going to get some,” Kepetric asked.
“Well can’t we use magic,” Xavier LaForce asked.

“Shut up outsider,” snapped Kepetric and then realized what the former Admiral just said.

“Come to think of it, you’ve got a good point, but remember you’ll die before you ever get out of here; I’ll make sure of that personally.”

Xavier LaForce’s eyes darted towards his allies who were eying Kau Goris and Strider; tensions were thickening.  Finally Kepetric raised his staff and summoned a spell which made lightning come out of the staff, but Ivilia saw the attack coming and grabbed the staff and turned it away from the former Admiral and the blast struck some machinery causing an enormous explosion, which brought Slain and Destroyer running.

As soon as he saw him, Cajius turned on Slain and began fighting him.  The two were fighting on a ledge about ten feet above the ground.  The cyborg attempted to kill Cajius with his eye burning weapon, but the remaining member of the Fire Tribe was immune to it; this made Slain angry since now he was forced to use his conventional weapons, which would kill him in the process of killing his adversary if he was not careful.

***

Meanwhile, Ivilia was fighting Kepetric, who was angry at her because she stopped his attack; the fight between them was even.

“I will kill you Ivilia,” shouted Kepetric, “if it’s the last thing I do!”

“I wouldn’t count on it,” the sorceress shouted back.

The two magic users were in opposite sides of the battlefield and were firing any and every type of spell that they have, for they wanted this to be the day that one of them would claim victory over the other.

At the same time, the Destroyer was fighting Xavier LaForce and winning; he was punching and kicking the former Admiral exactly like he had with the wizard.  As the android was defeating Xavier LaForce, Strider, who had removed the hood from his black cloak to see better, was sneaking around, for he still had vengeance in his mind – to kill Xavier LaForce and then afterwards, Cajius, - but the mercenary could not get a good shoot with his oderon.

***

Meanwhile, Cajius was getting seriously hurt from where machinery that had been destroyed by Slain’s missiles had cut or scrapped him.  The remaining member of the Fire Tribe decided to escape from his nemesis and leapt from the ledge.  He did a flip in the air during which three of Slain’s missiles fired from the cyborg’s fingers.  They went under the red-skinned man and some more machinery was destroyed.

“You can see Cajius,” Slain shouted after him, “that you can’t defeat me; I am stronger; I will always be stronger than you.”

Cajius landed bleeding a few feet away from Kau Goris, who had steped back and was just watching the battle take place.  Cajius bandaged his wound and turned to see Kau Goris galloping towards him.

Cajius got up as quick as he could and ran out of the way of the Dark Warrior’s galloping yutut, while Xavier LaForce retreated from the Destroyer, badly injured, but the Destroyer followed.

Strider fired his gun, intending to kill Xavier LaForce, but missed and destroyed some more machinery, which, like before, erupted in flames as it exploded.

Meanwhile, Kau Goris, who had dismounted, swung his mace and punctured Cajius, who screamed in pain as blood began to flow.  The Dark Warrior kept his ride ready in case he needed to get back on in a hurry.

***

Meanwhile, Ivilia and Kepetric continued to fight using magic; the two were using maximum strength.  Columns that had been destroyed by the wizard and the sorceress’s magic began to fall to pieces, causing everyone else to run.  Kau Goris, however, was galloping towards Slain who turned towards the Dark Warrior for an easy victory.

Finally Xavier LaForce was defeated by the Destroyer and was forced to retreat.  The former Admiral ran out of Chamber X as fast as he could in his condition and the condition of his surroundings, while the android, as soon as he saw the machinery continue to explode and gas from the machines surround him, rose into the air to do damage somewhere else.
The android had already seen a lot of machines be destroyed and collapse and he was not about to wait for more.  The computer which controlled the Destroyer had been destroyed and somehow the android had managed to re-program himself, so Slain no longer controlled him. 
“And where are you going,” shouted Slain, from where he stood up upon the ledge.

“I’m leaving,” replied the Destroyer.  “You no longer control me.”

This outraged Slain, for now he might lose the fight, but there was nothing he could do to stop the Destroyer now.  Angrily, he turned on the Dark Warrior and used his eye burning weapon.  Kau Goris screamed just before he died; he fell off his yutut in the process.  The animal, however, survived and ran away.  Slain let it go since there was no need to pursue it.
Meanwhile, Kepetric and Ivilia decided to fight another day since Chamber X was in flames.  They were both weakened from battling each other and no longer had the strength to fight, both magically and physically, so they ran in separate directions.

Meanwhile, Slain got up and decided to destroy Cajius once and for all.  The cyborg jumped at the remaining member of the Fire Tribe from the ledge.  When the red-skinned man saw him, he, in a counterattack and as revenge for his earlier wounds, unleashed his flamethrower and killed his enemy.  Slain exploded and his severed head fell to the ground.  The man’s helmet fell off and exposed his face.

Cajius decided it was time to leave and began to run, hoping to find a way out of Chamber X and caught the attention of Kepetric and Strider.  Kau Goris, the two’s former ally, had done most of the damage against Cajius in this battle, now it was their turn to finish Cajius off.

The wizard raised his staff and began to cast a disappearing spell.  The sorceress also cast one for her and her mate.
Kepetric, who was very angry, yelled after Cajius and Ivilia as the three disappeared under spells, “You have gotten away from me this time, but next time I’ll kill both of you!  Consider yourselves lucky!”


Strider also was taking his leave and he ran out of the destroyed Chamber X as fast as he could.  He barely made it out alive, for he had to duck and weave, so not to get trapped under the rubble.

The Destroyer, on the other hand, was not so lucky, for no mater how fast he ran, in the end, he was caught in the tornado and was killed.
Chapter LXXI:

The Offspring


Ten “weeks” later, (although in Ulzoinya time is irrelevant,) Ivilia fell into labor and collapsed on the hard ground.


“She’s about to give birth,” Xavier LaForce said.


“Goddamn right,” snapped Ivilia.  “Get away for me!”


“No,” argued LaForce.  “You need assistance.”


Ivilia realized that Xavier LaForce was right and gave in to him.


“You’ll calm her,” Cajius said.


“Right,” Xavier LaForce answered.


“Shut the fuck up,” yelled the sorceress.  “One of you calm me, while the other one deliver the child!  I don’t give a shit which one of you does what as long, as it’s done!”


Like the remaining member of the Fire Tribe had said, he delivered, while his ally calmed Ivilia.  The red-skinned man kept and eye on the former Admiral to make sure he did not try anything shady.  Because of his upbringing, Cajius still did not trust anyone who was not of his tribe and now, since he was the remaining member, he did not trust anyone – at least not fully.  Sure he may have an alliance, but even alliances were shaky.


Ivilia opened her legs, which exposed her vagina and Cajius grabbed hold of his offspring with a firm hand, while Xavier LaForce, the only white man on Ulzoinya, tried to calm the sorceress down by telling her to focus or think about something else.


When at last the delivery was done, Cajius looked at his newborn child, who was a boy and shown his purple teeth at him.  The purpose was not to scare, but to bite off the umbilical cord.  Spitting it onto the ground, Cajius turned to Ivilia, but she was asleep – completely fagged out from giving birth, but once she awoke, Cajius handed her the child.  The offspring’s skin was a mixture of red and purple and his hair was black.  His teeth were a mixture of purple and orange and he stood three feet in height, but would grow to be nine feet, making him just between Cajius and Ivilia, but several feet ahead of Xavier LaForce.


“He has the features of both of you,” LaForce said, standing beside Cajius.


“He does,” replied the red-skinned man.


“What do you want to name him?”

“Why not a name that combines ours,” Ivilia asked.


“What about Cajilia,” Cajius suggested and the sorceress agreed.


“He will be a mighty fighter,” Cajius said.


“And a powerful sorcerer,” his mate answered.


Her mate was surprised; he asked, “You can tell that?”


“Yes, for you can see it at his fingertips.”

Startled, Cajius let go of his child, who was saved by Ivilia.


“Don’t worry,” she assured him, “he can’t harm you.  He doesn’t know how to use his magic.  Yet, but I will teach him.”


“And I will teach him to fight,” snarled her mate.
EPILOGUE:


Both Kepetirc and Strider had not been seen for many months, (although time on Ulzoinya is irrelivent.)  Cajius figured that Strider had gone to where they had originally located him when all the tribes wanted to hire him to guide them to the Lost Cave.  As for Kepetric, the last they had seen of the wizard was just before he cast his disapering spell.  He was probably in some castle with a crystal ball watching them.

“I’m sure indeed that your son will grow to be a fine warrior and sorcerer, my allies,” Xavier LaForce said.


“Get lost freak,” snarled Cajius.  “Before I have Ivilia kill you.”


“So you don’t have the guts to kill me yourself?”


Cajius barred his teeth and pinned the former Admiral down.  “Is that a challenge?”


“Let the freak go Cajius,” Ivilia said.  “He’s worthless.”

Cajius’s snarling face, which was very animal like, smiled.  “A worthless freak,” he said.  “I like that.”  He laughed.  “Now get the fuck out of here!”


“Yeah, beat it,” snarled his mate and the two turned their backs on him with the sorceress carrying Cajilia.

Xavier LaForce realized now he was on his own, but he shouted to them, “You couldn’t have delivered the child without me!”

This stopped Cajius, who stopped his mate.


“He’s got a point,” he said and turned around.  “Alright LaForce, here’s your reward,” and gave directions to a destroyed spaceship.  He had learned what a spaceship looked like from the former Admiral.  “If you can repair it you may be able to return to your planet.  Now I never want to see you again and if I do see you, I’ll kill you myself, just so you know that I do indeed have the guts to do it.”


And with that said, he and his mate departed with their son.


Now possessed with the new knowledge Cajius had given him, Xavier LaForce headed in a southwesterly direction to find the transformer that could lead him home.
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